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FF Or this laſt half Tear I have been troubled with 
"3 br. the diſeaſe (as I may call it) of Tranſlation ; 
3 | the cold Proſe fits of it, (which afe always the 
i moſt tedious with me) were ſpent in the Hiſtory 
Þ ofthe Leag»e; the hot, (which ſutceeded them) in 
*Þ this Volume of Verſe Miſcellanies. The truth is, 1 
7} fancied ro my ſelf a kind of eaſe in the change of the 
7} tarexiſm; never ſuſpeting bat that the humour wou d 
| newafted it ſelf in two or three Paſtorals of Theo- 
" { vitus, * aud a5 many Odes of 'Rorace. , But finding, 
7} #:# leaft thinking I. found, ſomething that was more 
"| peofing in them, than-my ordinary produttions, I en- 
| ward wy ſelf to renew my old acquaintance with 

$ \ncreuwus aud Virgil; aud immediately fix'd wpon 
| ſmeparis of them which had moſt affetted me in the 
dings Theſe were my natural Impulſes for the un- 
ertaking : But there was an accidental motive, which 


4 *"©full ar forcible, 'and God forgive him who was the 


m2 
L 
: ? 


y Koln of it. It was my Lord Rofcomon's Eſſay on 
1  tranf{ated Verſe, which made me wneafre till F tryd 
x" hether. or no T1 was capable of following his Rules, 
TJ d of reducing the ſpeculation into  prafFice. 

way @ fair Precept in Poetry, is like a ſeeming De- 
Wiſtration in the Mathematicks ; very ſpecions"hs 
| \ 2 the 
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- the Diagram, but failing in the Mechanick Operniy | the 
1 think I have generally obſerv d his inſtruttimggY wt 


omitted, and even ſometimes very boldly made ft u 


expoſitions of my Authors, . as no Dutch Comme far 'J 


2 Sx 


will forgive me. Perhaps, in ſuch particular paſa | la 
T have thought that 1 diſcover d ſome beauty yet w | ue 
. diſcover d by thoſe Pedants, which none but aa 
' cou'd bave found. Where I have taken away jms | 
"of their Expreſſions, and cut them ſhorter, i'm} 
' Poſhbly be on this confideration, that what was beats } hh 
ful in the Greek. or Latin, wou'd not appear ſo ſh | ti 
ing in the Engliſh - Avd where IT have enlargdiknÞ « 
1 defire the falſe Criticks wou'd not always thinktt } u 
thoſe thoughts are wholly mine, but that either thy} a 
E5: , . FF 2. 
are ſecretly mm the Poet, or may be fairly deduct jnw | | 
him: or at leaſt, if both thoſe conſiderations jonas | 
fail, that my own is of a piece with his, and'thi } k 
he were living, and an Engliſhman, they are ſi, | - 
as he wou d probably have written. CI 
For, after all, a Tranſlator is to make his Auth | | 
appear as charming as. poſſibly he can, - provided | 
' maintains:his Charafter, and makes him not- walitt \þ, 
bimfelf. \ Tranſlation is a kind of Drawing after tt * 
Life ; where every one. will acknowledge there © 
double ſort of likeneſs, +a. good one and a bad. "I 
.one thing to draw the Out-lines fre, the Feature'lh, 
W- | | l 
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ortions exatl, the Colouring it ſelf perhaps 
11 fl brable, and another thing to make all theſe graces 
til Þ by the poſture, the ſhadowings, and chiefly by the 
ay Grit which animates the whole. I cannot without 
oh fue indignation, look ongan ill Copy of an excellent. 
vÞ Orivinal os: Much leſs can 1 bebald with patience Vir- 
_ q "Homer, and ſome others whoſe beauties I have 
WY @ [may ſay to their Faces by a botching Interpreter. 


off bes endeavouring all my Life to imitate, ſo abus d, 


by 
I 


& © What. Engliſh Readers unacquainted with Greek or 
» & Latin w14/ believe me or any other Man, when we com- 
» | ard thoſe Authors, and confeſs we derive all that 
| i pordonable in us. from their Fountains, ij they take 
w 1 te ro be the ſame Poets, whom our Ogleby's-have 
oi Irfifated > But I dare aſſure them, that a good 
| Poet is 10. more like himſelf, in a dull Tranſlation, 
» | than bis Carcaſs would be ro his living Body. There 
LS atmany who underſtand Greek and Latin, and yet. 
ty ae ipnerant of their Mother Tongue. The proprieties 
[| ad delicacies of the Englith are known to few; 'tis 
13 inpoſible even for a good Wit, to underſtand and 
'# ptlicethem without the help of a liberal'Education, 
7 "mleading; and digeſting of thoſe few good Authors. 
| Wbave. amonz/t us, the kuowledze of Men and Man« 
| #3, the freedom of habitudes and converſation with 
I We beſt company of both Sexes ; and in ſhort, without 
3 Warmg off the ru/? which he contrafted, while he was 
* lying 'in a ſtock of Learning, Thus difficult it is to 
4 wderftard: the purity of Engliſh, and critically to 
] 4feery\ not only good Writers from bad, and a pro- 
ter flile/ from a corrupt, but alſo to diſtinguiſh that 
| Wichir pure in & good Author, from that which is 
ES es AZ VICIONS 
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vicious and corrupt in him. And for want of allilgh'Þ i 
requires or the great par of them, mp fg 
imgentous young Men, tate up ſome cry d.up KY bs 
Poet for their Model, adore him, and imitate bing | # 
they think, without knowing: wherein he is defetlhns | #1 
where he is Boyiſh and trifling, wherein citho I 


& 
BI 


thoughts are improper ro his Subjet, or his Exprali | lie 


pF; 
F- 


ans wnworthy of his Thouthts, or the turn of bithi | 6 


31s 


wnharmonious. Thus it appears neceſſary that a'My (it 
fhou'd be a nice Critick in his Mother Ti ougue, bens Þ 


he attemptrs t0 Tranſlate a foreign Language. 1 & I & 
ther is it ſufficient that he be able to Fudze of Warly | ai 
and Stile ; but he muſt be a Maſter of : them tw | oh 
He muſt perfeilly underſtand his Authors Towgat, ol | i 
abſolutely command his own : So that to be a Wm þ 

Tranſlatour, he muſt be a thorow Poet. Neither bi 


it enough to give his Authors ſence, in good Englili | ſi 


in Poetical expreſſions, and in Mufical numbers | | 
though all theſe are exceeding difficult to perform, | 


there yet remains an harder task ; and 'tis a fent | 


of which few Tranſlatours have ſufficiently thought, 
have already hinted a word or two concerwiv Wm 
that 1s, the maintaining the Charafter of an" Au | | 
which diſtinguiſhes him from all others, \and'matti | | 
him appear that individual Poet: whom you wh dh 


zerpret. For example, not only the thoughts, butth } | 
Style and Verfification of Virgil and Qvid,”art'wy | | 


different : Tet I ſee, even in our beſt Poets, "ul | 
bave Tranſlated ſome parts of them, that"\they'hw © 
confounded their ſeveral Talents; 'and'by endannw 
ing only at the. ſweetneſs and harmony - of Numer, 
have made them bath ſo much alike, that" if 1'W 
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the Originals, 1 fhoud never be able to 
Tae hy the Copies, which wag Virgil, and which 
6 Ovid. 77 was objefted againſt a late noble Paine 
#8 i that he drew many graceful Piflures, but few 
WI Fihew were like. And. this happen'd to. him, be- 
* Þ ſe be always ſtudied himſelf. more than theſe who 
WT lie to bim. n ſuch Tranſlatonrs I can eafily diſtin- 
# & 1b the hand which perform'd the Work, but I can- 
WI Sf inguiſh their Poet from another, Suppoſe two 
WS Ktbors are equally ſweet, yet there is a great diſtin- 
® | fi to be made in ſweetneſs, as in that of Sagar, 
# | al that of Honey. 1 can make the difference more 
1 flatn, by giving you, (if it be worth Fnowing) my _ 
# | my method of proceeding, in my Tranſlations out of | 
WE wr Jeveral Poets in this Volume; Virgil, Theocrt 
FF tis Locretius. 44 Horace. [n each of theſe, be- 
| Þ fire I undertook them, 1 confider'd, the Genius and 
# aingaifbing Charater of my Author. I look'd on 
j Vreil, as a ſuccin and grave Majeſtick Writer ; 
'f who weighld not only every thought, but every 
; Word and Syllable. Who was ſtill aiming to crowd _ 
Þ 3s ſente into as narrow a compaſs as poſſibly he cou'd; 
fo which" reaſon he is ſo very Figurative, that he re- 
Wires, (1 may almoſt ſay) a Grammar apart to con- 
nie him. His Verſe is every where ſounding the 
teryt Ming in your Ears, whoſe ſence it bears : Tet 
the Numbers are perpetually varied, to increaſe the ' 
tlyht of the Reader ; fo that the fame ſounds are 
ny W og twice together. On the contrary, O- 
Nd i Claudian, though they write in Styles diffe- 
Tang from each other, yet have each of them But one . 
Tot of Muffck in their Verſes. All the verfiffcation, 
A 4 and 
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| and little variety of Claudian, is included withiy te Orig 
compaſs of four or five Lines, and then he bins | an} 

gain in the ſame tewvur ; perpetually cloſing bis. | wat 
at the end of a Verſe, and that, Verſe commu any 
which they call golden, or two Subſtantiv:s andihy | tht 
Adjedtives with a Verb betwixt them to keep 1 La 
peace. Ovid with all his ſweetneſs, has as litth | lac 
\ wariety of Numbers and found as he : He is .alagj | We 
as it were upon the Hand-gallop, and his Verſe.ng | we: 
pou Carpet ground. He avoids like the other al $ iu 
nalzphas, or cutting off one Vowel when it comes. } 
fore another, in the following word : So that minimy | 
only ſmoothneſs, he wants both Vaviety and Majgh, | 
But to return to Virgil, though he is ſmooth what | | 
ſmoothneſs is requir'd, yet he is ſo for from affelim þ, # 
zt, that he ſeems rather to diſdain it. . Frequint 
makes uſe of Synalzpha's, and concludes his ſemtn 


the middle of his Verſe. He is every where abt 
conceipts of Epigrammatick Wit, and groſs Hyjtt 
boles : He maintains Majeſty in the midſt of plain 
he ſhines, but glares not ; and is ſtately without my 
Zon, which is the vice of Lucan. [drew my defints 
on of Poetical Wit from my particular confideratimd | . 
bim : For propriety of thoughts and words are onyit | | 
be found in bim; and where they are. proper, #9] 
will be delightful. Pleaſure follows of neceſſity,-4 
the effett does the cauſe; and therefore is nt 1M | 
put into the definition. This exad propriety of Vir | 
gil, 7 particularly regarded, as a great part of bn 
Charafter ; but muſt confeſs to my ſhame, that [ bt 
not been able to Tranſlate any part of him fo well, wi 
make him appear wholly like himſelf. For " 
A 


4 
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lis cloſe, no Yerfion can reach it in the ſame 
is ance. Hannibal Caro's i» the Italian, zs the 
fat | = F | the moſt, Poetical, : and the moſt Sonorous of 
on, nes the Mneids ; yet, though he takes 


is | the advantage of blank Verſe, be commonly allows two 
4 | Taxes for one. of Vorgil, and. does not always hit his 
th © hace... Taſlo tells us in his Letters, that Sperone 
1 # Speroni, 4 great Italian Wit, who was his Contem- 
w | prary, obſerv'd of Virgil and Tully ; that the La- 
$1 a Tone, endeavour d to imitate the Copiouſneſs 
k 8 Homer the Greek Poet ; and that the Latin Poet, 
m | made it his buſineſs to reach the conciſeneſs of Demo- 
k | fhenes the Greek Orarour. Virgil therefore Being, 
i | ſowery ſparing, of his words, and leaving ſo much to 

n& kt imagin d by the Reader, can never be tranſlated as 


F; #4 


IT keowht, in any modern Tongue : To make him Copi- 
| ms 55 to alter his Charafer ; and to Tranſlate him 
rf Line for Line is impoſſible ; becauſe the Latin is na- 
-j tally a more ſuccintt Language, than either the 1- 
talan, Spaniſh, French, or even than the Engliſh, 
| (which. by reaſon of its MonoſyMables is far the moſt | 
cmpendiaus of them) Virgil is much the cloſeſt of © 
w Roman Poet, ard the Latin Hexameter, has 
Feet than the Engliſh FHeroick. | 


FB-IEN 


»\Befides all this, an Author has the choice of his own 
thoughts and -words, which a Tranſlatour has wot ; he 
1s coxfin d by the ſence of the Inventor to thoſe expreſ- 

1 fons, which are the neareſt to it : $9 that Virgil ſtu- 
dying brevity,. and having the command of his. own 
 $anguage, coa d bring theſe words into a narrow com- 
* Paſs, which a.Tra»ſlatour cannot render without Cir- 
 Fomlocutions. In ſhort they who have call'd him the 
Ry x, | torture 
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torture of Grammarians, might alſo have cally w 
the plague of Tranſlatours ; for he ſeems to have i. ' 
died not to be Tranſlated. 1 own that endeavoys} [ 
zo turn his Niſis and Euryalus as cl:ſe as I was li 
T bave performd that Epiſode 709 literally R's | 
giving more ſcope to Mezentius and Lautvs, 't* | 
Verſion which has more of the Majeſty of Virgil, | 
tefs of his conciſeneſs; and all that I can pronil | 
my ſelf, is only that I have done both, Better thik 
thinks. I come like a Malefaitor, to make'a $ ted 
upon the Gallows, and to warn all other Poets, by w 
fed example, from. the Sacrilege of Tranſlating Vi 
gil. Ter, by conſidering him ſo carefally as I did 
fore my attempt, I have made ſome faint reſemblany | 
of him ; and had. I taken more time, might paſilh 
have ſucceeded beiter; but never ſo well, as 
baze. ſatisfied my ſelf. "I 5M 
He who exce!ls all other Poets in- his own Laigi 
were it. poſſible to do him right, muſt appear abit. 
them in our Tongue, which, . as my Lord Roſcorton 
juſtly obſerves. approaches meareſt to the Roman'i 1] 


- 


Wg% abt 
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not 
» 
? 


its Majeſty : Neareſt indeed, but with a vaft ntth 
wal betwixt them. Th-re is an. inimitable _grazt FI 
Virgil's' words, and in them. principally confiſts tht | 
beauty, which gives ſo unexpreſſible a pleaſwe ts. 
bim who beft A, 


- nx — —— Wwe. > -—. 4 


erſtands their force ; this Diltimiſ** 


bis, 1. muſt once azain fay, is never to be Copiel, 


Fl 


- * 
* 
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end fince it cannot, be will appear but lame in the © 


teſt Traſlation, The turns of his Perſe, his Wi 
. zngs, his propriety, his numbers, and his gravity, f 

have as far imitated, as the poverty of our Tut 
| $498 
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ha - aud the haſtineſs of my performance wou d al- 
Wi | = 1 may ſeem ſometimes to have varied from his 


J we; but I think the greateſt variations may be 


x 
6 


1 fairy deduc'd from him ; and where T leave his Com- 
14 aontators, it may be I underfland him better : At 
is | buf 7 Writ without conſulting them in many places. 
ko Þ Bir two particular Lines in Mezentius and Lauſus, 
; F | [canvot ſo eafily e xcuſe . they are indeed remotely 
"J dy do Virgils ſence ; but they are too like the tri- 
"Y flog tenderneſs of Ovid; and were Printed before 
8 | Thad confeder'd them enough to alter them : The firſt 
| if them I have forgotten, and cannot eafily retrieve, 
je | keyauſe the Copy is at the Preſs : The ſecond is this; 


7 '—When Lauſus dy'd, I was already ſlain. 


; 

: 

| | This appears pretty enough at firft fraht, but I am 
' þ amine'd for many reaſons, that the expreſſion is too 
7 Md, that Virgil wou'd not have ſaid it, though O- 


| viduoud, - The Reader may pardon it, if he pleaſe, 


"| fo the freeneſs of the confeſſion; and inſtead of that, 
| md the former, admit theſe two Lines which are 
wore according to: the Author, by : 


1 Norwk 1 Life, nor fought with that deſign ; 
4. #Thed us'd my Fortune, uſe thou thine. 


I "Having with' enich ado got clear of Virgil, 1 have 
| inthe next place: roiconfider the genius of Lucre- 
Ts, whow I have Tranſlated more happily in thoſe 


"pins 'of *bim which" 4 undertock. - If he was- not 


ftbt'ag of Roman Poetry, he mos at lo 


- it- } 


_ ut i, 
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of that which preceded it ; and he himſelf ref 
zo that degree of perfection, both in the 


and the thoughts, that he left ay eafre task to'Vyg ___ 


who as he ſucceeded him in time, ſo he Copy d bigs ; Ly 
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cellenctes : for the method of the Georgicks is yl 
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ly derivd from him. Lucretius had choſen a | in 


edt naturally crabbed; he therefore adorn'd it nil | 


Poetical deſcriptions, and Precepts of Morality, | 


the beginning and ending of his Books. Which 
fee Virgil has imitated with great ſucceſs, in 


four Books, which in my Opinion are more pupil | ft 


m their kind, than even bis Divine Aneids. Th 


turn of his Verſe he. has likewiſe follow'd, in thy 1: 


Places which Lucretius has moſt labour d, and ſm | | 


of bis very Lines: he has tranſþlanted into 'bis.on | 


Forks, without much variation. If I am-not 


ken, the diſtinguiſhing Charatter of Lucretius;\(1} 


mean of his © Soul and Genius) is a certain kind\if } 


noble pride, and pofitive aſſertion of his Opin, I « 


He js every where confident of his own reaſon, | | 


aſſuming an abſolute command not. only over his} 


gar Reader, but ever his Patron Memmius... 
he is always Bidding him. attend, as. if he bad-tk 
Rod over him; and ufing a Magiſterial authority 
while he inftruits. him. | From his time to ours, 
know. none ſo like him;, as our Poet and Philaſapitt : 


of Malmsbury. This 7s that perpetual Diflans 


. ſhip, which is exercisd by Lucretius; who: than © 


often in  the..wrong,.. yet ſeems. to deal 'bonk\fidt | 
. With, his Reader, and tells bim nothing but what t © 


thinks; i which plain fincexity, - I believe heap 
fers from-our Hobbs, who cou'd net but be camvinci 
>. i 
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Tir arTedſt donbr of ſome eternal 'Truths which he has 
nas # wid. But for Lucretius, he /eems to diſdain all 
male 8 manner of Replies, and is fo confident of his cauſe, that 
al & # before hand with his Antagoniſts; ©rging for 
lis | them, whatever h: imagin'd they ccu'd ſay, and lea- 
4 | wg them as he ſuppoſes, without an objection for the 
df future. © A] this roo, with ſo much ſcorn and indig- 
a | iution, as* if he were afſur'd of the Triumph, before 
mi k enterd into the Liſts. - From this ſublime and 
| daring Genius of his, it muſt of neceſſity come to 
BY hufb, that. his thoughts muſt be Maſculine, full of Ar- 
þ } qumentation, and that ſufficicrtly 'warm. From the 
If fave fery temper proceeds the loftineſs of his Ex- 
wþ prefiens, and the perpetual torrent of hisgfFeafe, 
w# phere the barrenneſs of his Subjeft does not tbo much, 
J  afirdin the quickneſs of his Fancy. For there is no 
T'Þ thibe to be made, but that he coud have been every 
['Þ where "as Poetical, as he is" in his Deſcriptions, "and 
Ly i#the Moral part of his Philsſephy," if he had not 
4 awd more 70 tmſtrutt- in his Syſteme of Nature, than 
"F delight. But he was bent «pon 'mating Memmi- 

Wa'Materialiſt, and teaching him to d: fie an invi- 

fible power : In ſhort, he was ſo mach an Atheiſt, 
1 that be: forgot ſometimes to be a Poet." Theſe are 
| the” confiderations which T had'of that Author, bes 
1 fre Tattempred to tranſlate ſome parts of him. And 
J acordingly I lay'd by my natural Diffidence and Sctp- 
y iſm for'a while, to' take up that Dogmatical way 


” 
- 


: 
% 


1 of his; which as T ſaid, is ſo much his Charafer,' as 


t make him that "individual © Poet. As ' for his 
ons concerning the mortality of the ' Soul, they 


we"fo abſurd, that" I cannot if I wou d believe 
Wilts : ; » F4 h "of {i 
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them. . I think a/future flate demonſtrable even 4.0 
natural Arguments ; at leaſt to take away tray, | & 
and puniſhments, is only a pleaſing proſpett tough *® 
who reſolves before hand not to lrve morally. ' Big 
the other fide, the thought of being nothing oy | & 
death is a burden unſupportable to a vertuous ty | 
even thaugha Heathen, We naturally aim at hay | 
neſ5, js cannot hear to have it confin'd to the fl | & 
meſs of our preſent Bring, eſpecially when we mk Y% 
der that 'vertue is generally unhappy in thu Wall | 


t- 
8” 


aud vice. fortunate.” So that 'tis hope of Fatuniy 


alone, that makes this Life telerable, in expellatiy 'T 
of a. better. Who. wou'd not commit all. the excl | * 
to which he is prompted by his natural inclinating | % 
if he may do them with ſecurity while he is ah 
and be uncapable of puniſhment after he is dell} 
if. be be cunning and ſecret enough to avoid the Lan | 
.there is no band of morality to reſtrain bim: Iu) 
Fame and Reputation are weak ties ; many men hay } 
not the /enſt ſence of them : Powerful men are mil Þ | 
aw'd by them, as they conduce to their intereſh; al Þ 
that not always when a paſſion is predominant ;.al | + 
#0 Mar will be contqin'd within the hounds of dit, |- 
. when be may ſafely tranſereſs them. Theſe are. my 
thoughts abſtrattedly,. and without entring' int0 bi 
Notions of our Chriſtian Faith, which is the prot | - 
buftneſs of Divines. no 
. But there are other. Arguments in this [uw | 
(which 7 have turnd into Engliſh,) ot belngy wy 
to: the Mortality of the Soul, which are. ftroug ew 
to. a reaſonable Man, to make him leſs in low will + 
Life, and conſequently in lefs apprehenfions of ay 
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$6 w, are the natural -Satiety, proceeding from a 
herds petal en rayment of the ſame things ; the Tnco0nves 
pres -/3 8 which make him ancapanle of cor- 
pleaſures ; the decay of underſtanding and me- 
W, , Thich render him contemptible ard uſeleſs to 
rs ; theſe ane many other reaſons [0 pathetically 
wd bp Ade beautifu fully. Were ſd, fo adornd with ex- 
| if at br, a fo 6 LAG ris, # h) ;y the Profopopeia 
T7 Nature, */h. is {04-85 in ſpeating to her C . 
Lf F re L with fo much authority and vigour, deſerve 
*'Y ts pains 7 have taken with them, which I hope have 
10 eh  unſucce[sful,, or unwort by of wy Author. 
p l; Þ : kg 1 maſt tate the liberty to own, that I was 
I Rod with my awn endeawours, which. but: rarely 
ons to me, and that 1 am not diſſatisfied upon 
| feview, of any wag . 4 have done in this Aw- 
" Te. truce, there Fra ſomething, pg that of Joe 
| I Ment, to be bjetled a ratuſt my Engliſhing 
) | Mature « of Love, from the Fourth Book " Nix 
4% a And T can leſs eafily anſwer why T1 Tran 
/ | Med t, Mir BY I thus £ ranſlated it. © The Ob- 
þ Hen ariſes from the Obſcenity of the Subje#; 
| þ is aggravated hy rigs too 7 Mx and. ' alluring 
& of the Yerſes, | Tn the firſt. ahece e, ,D77 bout 
P th of Fo ndlicy of an excuſe, T own it plegid 
1 me; "and let my Enemies .make the worſt they can 
"Tt c onfeſſion ; I am not yet ſo. fecare, from Fa 
Paſbon, but that Fi want my AntFors Antidotes againſt 
t. He has given the trueſt and meſt P hiloſo plc 
| count bor f the Diſea Fl aud Remedy, which 
nd j n any Anthor : or which reaſons i F, nflaecd 


him, 
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him, But it will be a'd why T turn'd him ns 


£ 


luſcious Englith, (for 7 will not give it Py 


word: ) inſtead of an Anſwer, I woud ask again f 


of 


my Supercilious Adverſaries, whether 1 am mt bun T 


g « 
F 


when I T ranſlat e an Author, to do him all the'ri | 
T can, and to tranſlate him to the. beſt ad vantage) ] 


to . mince his meaning, which T am ſatisff'd wat 
neſt and. inſtrudtive, I had either omitted. ſome wh 
of what he ſaid, or taken from the ſtrewth of 
expreſſion, 1 certainly had wrong'd him ; and iig 


freeneſs of thought and words, being thus caſtig] 


in my hands, he had no longer been Lucretiug, 1 
nothing of this kind be to be read, Phyficians mi 
not ſtudy. Nature, Anatomies muſt wot be ſeen,'q 
fomewhat I coud ſay of particular paſſages in Bak 


which to avoid prophaneſs I do not name : But th | 
intention qualifies the aft; and both mine aim | 


Authors were to inſtrutt as well as. pleaſe. 'Tiim 
certain that barefac'd Bawdery is the pooreſt pretes 


to wit. imaginable: Tf 1 fhou'd 'ſay otherwiſe, 1 


(hou'd have two great Authorities againſt me: It 


one is the Eſſay on Poetry, which I publickly waled 


Before I knew the Author of it, aud with the.ans | 


mendation of which, my Lord Roſcomon ſo happih 
begins his Eſſay on. Tranſlated Yerſe : The other 
zo leſs than our. admird Cowley ; who ſays th 
Jame thing in other words: For in his Ode comet | 
ang Wit, be writes thus of it; © 


Much leſs can that have any place 
At, which a Virgin hides her Face : 


IK 


VE VEE DSE DEL EL 7 2 


ane | 


” 


- The Preface. 


wh droſs the fire muſt purge away ; 'tis jult _ 
The Author bluſh, there where the Reader muſt. 


Wn | Here indeed Mr. Cowley goes farther than the 
"FT Bey; for he aſſerts plainly that okſcenity has no place 
# Jai; the other only ſays, tis a poor pretence t0 ity 
MT ir av ill fort of Wit, which has nothing more to ſupport 
| i than bare-fac'd Ribaldry ; which is both unmannerly 
uf nit ſelf, and fulſeme to the Reader. But neither of 
vey theſe will reach my caſe : Por in the firſt place, 1 am 
SJ ay the TranNlatour, not the Twuentor ; jo that the 
8 | lkevieft part of the cenſure falls upon Lucretius, be- 
WIT fire it reaches me : In the next place, neither he nor 17 
6 | be is d the grofſeſt words; but the cleanlieſt Meta 
* 0 lors we cond find, t0 palliate the broadneſs of rhe 
W | nearing ; and to conclude; have carried the Poetical 
f | fart wo farther, than the Philoſophical exafed. Thert 
j is one miſtake .of mine which' I will not lay to the 
Þ 

| 


# | Printers charge, who has enough to anſwer for in falſe 

"| fintings : *775 in the word Viper : / wou'd have the 

8 | Perſe run thus, | | 

| : 

The <1r% 00g L ove, muſt on the wound be 
m_.  * = 


| Tiert are a fort of Llundering half witted people, whs' 
| nuteagrear Jen! of noiſe al out 4 Ferbal flip; though Ho- 
| Reewou'd inſtruff them better in true Criticiſm: Non 
g9 paucis offtendor maculis quas aut incuria fudit, 
wt humana parum cavit »1atura. _7rue Judgment 
n Poetry; like that in Painting, takes a view of the 
| a whole 
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whole together, whether it be good or not ; and why 
the beauties are more than the Faults, concludes fy 
the Poet againſt the little Judge; is a fign th 
malice is hard driven, when *tis forc'd to lay buld 
a Word or Syllable; to arraign a Man is one th 
and to cavil at him is another. In the midſt of ail 
natur d Generation of Scriblers, there is always 
ftice enough left in Mankind, to protett good Writa: 
And they too-are oblig'd, both by hamanity and ints [+ 
reſt, to eſpouſe each others cauſe, againſt falſe Critich, | Þ 
. who are the common Enemies. This laſt confideratin | 4 
puts me in mind of what I ewe to the Ingeniow al} 
Learned Tranſlatour of Lucretius ; 7 have wt ben 
defign'd to rob bim of any part of that commenduin, | 
which he has ſo juſtly acquir d by the whole Awn, 
whoſe Fragments ouly fall to my Portion. What [how 
now perform'd, is no more than 1 intended above twes 
\ fy years ago: The ways of our Tranſlation are thy 
elifferent ; he follows him more cloſely than I hunt 
done ; which became an Interpreter of the whale Pam 
T take more liberty, becauſe it beſt ſuit:d with myds 
fign, which was to make him as pleaſing as [ could, 
had been too voluminous had he us d my method in| 
long a work, and 1 had certainly taken his, bad 1 
made it my buſineſs to Tranſlate the whole. Ti 
preference then is juſtly his; and I joyn with Mr. 
"Evelyn #n the confeſſion of it, with this additins 
advantage to him; that his Reputation is alrealſt 
feabliſh'd in this Poet, mine is to make its Fortue 
in the World. If I have been any where obſcure, # 
following our common Author, or if Lucretius #4 
is to be condemi'd, T refer my ſelf to his exak 
| Annotatin, 


ES i LE RD 
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Anmations, which 7 have often read, and always 
J mth ſome new pleaſure. 
My Preface begins already to ſwell upon me, and 
huts as if 1 were afraid of my Reader, by ſo tedious 
# beſpeating of him; and yet I have Horace and 
Theocritus apon my hands ; but the Greek Gentleman 
Pub quickly be diſpatch'd, becauſe 1 have more buft- 
: | wf with the Roman. T 
tt 1+ That which diſtinguiſhes Theocritus from all other 
| Prets, both Greek and Latin, and which raiſes him 
in | evts above Virgil in his Eclogues, is the inimitable 
uf tenderneſs of his paſſions; and the natural expreſſion 
ſt 
n, 
y 


' of them in words ſo becoming of a Paſtoral. A ſimplt- 

| tity fines through all he writes ; he ſhows his Art and 
; | Learning by diſgnifing both. Fis Shepherds never riſe 
Wi above their Country Education in their complaints of. 
+ | Lie: There is the ſame difference betwixt him and 
71 Virgal, as there is betwixt Taſlo's Aminta, azd the 
#| Faſter Fido of Guarini. Virgil's Shepherds are too 
1 wed read in the Philoſophy of Epicurus and of Plato 
þ | ad Guarini's ſeem to have been bred in Courts. But 
; Theocritus aud Tallo, have taken theirs from Cotta- 
'f 881 and Plains. Ir was ſaid of Tafſlo, in relation to 
bis findlitudes, Mai «ſee del Bofco : That he never de- 
| fried from the ds, that is, all his Compariſons 
| neretaken from the Country : The ſame may be ſaid, 
four Theocritus ; he is ſofter than Ovid, he touches 
the paſſions more delicate! y; and performs all this out 
of bis own Fond, without diving into the Arts and Scis 
exces for @ ſupply. Even his Dorick Cialed has an in- 
comparable ſweetneſs inits C lowniſhne(s, like a fair - 
Shepberdeſs in her C ountry Ruſſet, talking in a York> - 
EE T 2 ſhire 
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ſhire Tone. This was impeſſi®le for Virgil to imitate, 
becauſe the ſeverity of the Roman Languaze denied 


him that advaxtage. Spencer has endeavour'd it i 
h:s Shepherds E alen-ter ; but- neither will it. ſucceed 


in tg hh, for which reoſon 1 forbore to attempt i, 
For Theocritus wrt to Sicthians, who ſpoke that Dj 
alet; and I direct this part of my Tranſlation 
ou” Ladies, who neither unverſtand, nor will take ples 


ſure in ſuch h:mely exp-eſſions. T proceed to Horace, «| 


TY 


Take him in parts, and he 1s cv.efly to be confiderd. 


zn his three different Talents, as he was a Critich 
Satyrift, and 1 V//riter of Odes. {Tis Morals are mh 


form, and rus through all of them ; For let his Dutch' 
Commentatours ſay what they will, his Philoſophy wa. 


Epicurean ; and he made aſe of Gods and Provident, 


ouly to ſerve a turn in Poetry, But fince neither hi 


Criticiſms ( which are the moſt inſlruitive of any thit 
ware written in this Art) nor his Satyrs (which art i 
comparably beyond Javenais, if to laugh and rally, i 

10 be preferr d to railing and declaiming, ) are no part 
of my. preſent undertaking, 1 confine my ſelf whollyto 
his Odes : Theſe are alſo of ſeveral ſorts; fomeif 
them are Paneg yrical, others Moral, the reſt Jovi 
or (if I may ſo ca# them) Bacchanalian. - As difficult 
as he makes it, aud as indeedwit is, to imitate Pil: 
dar, yet in his moſt elevared flights, aud in the ſus 
den changes of his Subje# with almoſt imperceptible 
connexious, that Theban Poet is his Maſter. But Ho 
Tace is of the more bonmnded Fancy, and confines bit 

 ſeif tridlly to one ſort of Verſe, or Stanza in every Ode. 
That which will diſtinzuifh his Style from all oth! 
Poets, is the Elegance of his Words, and the mme 


rouſue 


F- 


Cs 


| 


very few, (whom to keep the reſt in countenance) 
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muſueſs of his Verſe ; there is nothing ſo delicately 
urs d in all the Roman Language. There appears i» 
every part of bis Diction, or, (to ſpeak Engltth) in al! 
tis Expreſſions, a kind of noble aud bold Purity. His 
Words are choſen with as much exattneſs as Virgils ; 
hut there ſeems to be a greater Spirit in them. There 
ira ſecrer Flappineſs attends his Choice, which in 
Petronius 7s ca/l'd Curioia Feliciras, and which T ſup- 

iſe be had from the Feliciter zndere of Horace him- + 
fel But the moſt diſtinguiſhing, part of all his Cha- 
rafter, ſeems to me, to be his Bris|kneſs, l-5 Fol- 
lity, and his good FJumour : And thoſe 1 have chief- 
ly endeavgur d to Copy; his other Excellenci's, [ 
confeſs are above my Imitation, One Ode, which 
infinitely pleas d me in the reading, I have attempted 
to tranſlate in Pindarique erſje: Tis that which 
fincrib d to the preſent Farl of Rocheſter, ro whom . 
I have particular Obligations, wiich this ſmall Te- 
ſtimony of my Gratitude can never pay. Tis bis 
Darling in the Latin, and 1 have taken ſome pains 
to make it my Maſter-Piece in Englith : For which 
reaſon, I took this kind of Verſe, which aflows more 
Latitude than any other. Every one knous it was 
introduc'd into our Langrage, in this 4ge, by the 
happy Genius of Mr. Cowley. The ſeeming ea: 
fineſs of it, has made it ſpread ; bat it has not beck 
cnfider'd exough, to be ſo well cultivated It 
lamiſhes in almoſt every hand but his, a»d ſome 


F do not name, He, indeed, has brouoht it as 
near Perfetlion as was poſſible in ſo ſhort a 


"time, But if 1 may be, allowd to ſpeak my 


a 5 ' Mind 
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Mind modeſtly, aud without Tjury to his ſacred. 


Aſhes, ſomewhat of the Purity of Engliſh, ſomenky 
of more equal Thoughts, ſomewhat cf ſweetneſs in ti, 


Numbers, in one Word, ſomewhat of a finer tun | 


and more Lyrical Verſe is yet wanting. As fur th 
Soul of it, which confiſts in the Warmth and Vigue 
of Fancy, the maſterly Figures, and the copiouſnh 
of Imagination, he has excell d all others in this kind 
Tet, if the kind it ſelf be capable of more Perfallj 
ou, though rather in the Ornamental parts of it, 
than the Eſſential, what Rules of - Morality or ts 
' ſpe have 1 broken, in naming the defeits, thi 
they may hereafter be amended? Imitation is a nit 


oint, and there are few Poets who deſerve to be Me } 


dels in all they rrrite. Milton's Paradiſe Lift is 
admirable; but am I gherefore bound to maintain, 
. that there are no flats among /t his Elevations, wh 
tis evident he creeps alonz ſometimes, for about 
Hundred lines tozether ? cannot I admire the beight 


of his Invention, and the ſtrength of his expreſin, 


without defending his antiquated words, and the je 
- petual harſhneſs of their ſound 2 'Tis as much commer 
dation as a Man can bear, to own him excellew ; ul 


beyond it is Idolatry, Since Pindar was the Prixe || 
of Lyrick Foets ; let me have leave to ſay, thts | 
amitating him, our numbers ſhou'd for the moſt put 
be Lyrical: For variety, or rather where the Mat ' 


fty of the thought requires it, they may be ſtretchd 
zo the Engliſh Zeroick of five Feet, and to the Frend 


Alexandrine of Six. But the ear muſt prefede, at © 


dire(t the Tudy ment to the choice of numbers : With 
out the nicety of this, the Harmony of Pingwid 
- 8 © 4 . F | | : Pal 
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Perſe can never be compleat ; the cadency of one line 
ur | wif be a rule to that of the next ; and the ſound of 
| the former muſt ſlide gently into that which follows ; 
pithout leaping from cue extream into another. It 
wi be doe like the ſhadowings of a Pifture, which 
fal by degrees into a darker colour. I ſhall te glad 
f! have ſo-explaind my ſelf as to be wnderſtocd, 
tut if 1 have not, quod nequeo dicere & fentio 
tantum, muſt be my excuſe. There remains much 
more to be ſaid on this ſubjet ; but to avoid envy, I 
ws | will be filent. What I have ſaid is the general O- 
a | pinion of the beſt Judges, and in a manner has been 
w | fired from me, by ſeeing a noble ſort of Poetry ſo 
& # happily reſtor'd by one Man, and ſo greſly copied, by 
j 
, 
; 


almoſt all the reſt : 4 muſical ear, and a great ge- 
wu, if another Mr. Cowley cou'd ariſe, in another 
Age may bring it to perfeFtion. In the mean time, 


p 


Fuogar vice cotis acutum | 
Reddere quz ferrum valet, expers ipfa ſecand!. 


T hope it will not be expefed from me, that 1 ſhoud 

fay any thing of my fellow undertaters in this Miſcel- 

- any. Some of them arg too nearly related to me, 
to be commended without ſuſpicion of partiality : O- 

| thers [ am ſure need it not ; and the reſt I have not 
| prrwd. To conclude, I am ſenſible that I have writ- 
ten.this too baſtily and too lorſly ; I fear 1 have been 
tedious, and which is worſe, it comes out from the 
frſt draught, and uncorrected. This I grant 1s-u0 
excuſe ; for it may be reaſonably urg'd, why did he 
wt write with more leiſure, or, if he had it not 
F a 4 (which 


The Preface. 


(which was certainly my caſe) why did he attempt y | 
write on ſo nice a ſubjed 2 The objeftion is unanſmere. 
ble. - Fut in part of recompence, let ane aſſure the 
Reader, that in hafly produftions, he is ſure to my 
with an Author's preſent ſence, which cooler though 


wou'd prſſibly have diſguisd. There is undoubtedy 


v - 


— 


more of ſpirit, thingh uot of judgment in theſe w | 


' corrett Eſſays, and conſequently though my hazard 
be the greater, yet the Readers pleaſure is mt the 


kefs. 


John Dryden | 
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4 Prizes for thoſe who ſhould conquer in them: One 
of theſe Games was a Foot Race ; in which Nyſus_ 
and Euryalus were engag'd among? other Trojans 
ad Sicilians. 


[- having buried his Father Anchiſes i Sicil i; 9 
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FE NRom thence his way the Trojan Hero beat, In 


* Into a graſly Plain wich Mountains pene; [7 


Whoſe Brows were ſhaded with ſurrounding bind | L 


Full-in the midſt of this fair Valley, ſtood © 


A native Theater, which riſing ſlow, 
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High on the new rais'd Turf their Leader fate, | \ I 
Here thoſe, who in the rapid Race delight, 8 01! 


By juſt degrees, o're-look'd the ground beloy: . 


A numerous Train attend with Solemn State: 


Defire of Honour, and the Prize invite: | 0 
The T rOjans and Sicilians mingled ſtand,.. | by 
With Niſus and Euryalus, the formoſt of the Bind pF VF 
Euryalus with youth and beauty Rn: 4 be F 
Niſus for friendſhip to the Boy renown(d: 4 
Diores next of Priam's Regal. Race, I 
Then Salius, joyn'd with Patrox, took his place 1 
But from Epirus one deriv'd his birth, ; | " 4 1 
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: 


| renew Sictlian 5 inks; the name of this 


kb 
t/ I fs Helimus, of that was Panopes : 
«| fr jolly Huntſmen in the Foreſt bred, 


4" d owning old Ace/tes for their Head. 


Tra many others of obſcurer name, 


[ton Time has not deliver'd ore to F ame: 
1 Ito theſe Ante: in the midſt aroſe, 

N IT pleaſingly- did thus his mind expoſe. 
QI one,of you ſhall-unrewarded 80; 
| cach 1 wil two Cretax Spears beftow; '% | 
| rintes with ipoli{h'd-Steel ; a Battle-ax too, 

[ Vih Silver ſtudded; theſe in common ſhare; 
| he formoſt three ſhall Olive Garlands wear: 
| The Vier,” who. {hall firſt the: Race obtain, - 
| ful for his Prize a well-breath'd Courſer gain, 
| | er with. Trappings; ; to the next in fame,- 
| Ihe Viver gf. an, Amazpuiar Dame, 5 oi oe 
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With feather'd 7hraciav Arrows well ſapply'4*". | 
Hung on a golden Belt, and with a Jewel ya | 


The third this Graces Helmet muſt content.” 


He faid : to their appointed Baſe they went.: i b 


With beating hearts th' expected Sign oil f. , It 
And ſtarting all at once, the Station lewyi | "ts 
Spread out, ason the wings of Winds they few, '1 U 
And feiz'd the diſtant Goal with eager view: ol lk 
Shot from the Crowd, ſwift Niſus all o 're-paſt, #. 1 1 
Not ſtorms, nor thunder equal half his haſte: | x 
The next, but tho' the next, yer far disjoyn'd,*''" | F: 
Came Salius, then, a diſtant ſpace behind ' | 1 


 Euryalys the third. —_— 
Next Zeclymus, whom young Diores ply'd;- WE 
Step after ſtep, and almoſt fide by fide; a | 
L His ſhoulders preſii ing, and in longer ſpace; | 

'B _ Had wes or _—_ at leaſt « doubtful Race. 


T \fHISCELLANT POEMS. 


— —_— 


l ow ſpens, the Goal they almoſt reach at laſt, 
"| ten eager Niſus, hapleſsin his haſte, 

"nt ; Slipt firſt, and ſlipping, fell upon the Plaio, 

: "Veſt with the blood of Oxen lately ſlain; 

| The careleſs Vitor had not mark'd his way, 


'| treading where the treacherous puddle Jay, 
; Hi heels flew up, and on the graſſy floor, 


7 He fell beſmear'd with filth and holy gore. 
[7 | Nor mindleſs then Euryalus of thee, 


, { Nor of the ſacred bonds of amity, 


i Fo SY TIES - . 4 
1 : He ſtrove th' immediate Rival to oppoſe, 


| And caught the foot of Salius as he roſe ; 


& Salins hy' extended on the Plain: 


IN 2 


f | And euts the Crowd ; applauding pk attend 
Th Conqu'ror to the Goal, who COnquEr d ——_ 
i | bis Friend. 
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Next Z7-limus, and then Diores came, : 
By two Misfortunes, now the third 10 fame,” 1 | Too 
But Salzus enters, and exclaiming loud Mitt | ; $ 
For Juſtice, deafens and diſturbs the Crowd; 1) }% 
Urges his Cauſe may in the Court be heard, '* | K 
And pleads the Prize is wrongfully conferr, /\ b 
But favour for Euryalus appears, 4 nh F 
His blooming beauty and his graceful. cears_- pf I 
Had brib'd the Judges to protect his claim; /} 
Beſides Diores does as loud exclaim, - - 4 7 
Who vainly reaches at-the laſt Reward, ' 1 
If the firſt Palm on Saljus be conferr'd.. _ 


Then thus the Prince; Let no diſputes ariſe; 4 |. 


Where Fortune plac'd it, I award the Prize, ., |. 
But give me leave, her Errours to amend, ,.. 


At leaſt to pity a deſerving Friend, . _. Sort 
Thus baying faid, 
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| + Lion Hide, amazing to TY 
v [ratio with briſtles, and with paws of Gold; 


i Hegave the Youth, which Niſus greiv'd to:view : 


—_— 
. NY * 


OR 
& 


FT ffuch rewards to vanquiſh'd Men are due, 


p Ai he, and falling 1 is to riſe by you, 
1 Fhat prize may Niſus from your bounty chim, 


T Nho merited the firſt Rewards of Fame ! 


Þ lo falling both did equal fortune try, 
f ou'd: fortune make me fall as happily. 
Ni this he pointed to his face, and ſhow d 


; | His hands and body all beſmear'd with blood : 
IT indulgent Father of the People ſmil'd, 
"I And caus'd to be produc'd a maſlie Shield 
[i [0 wond'rous art by Didymaon wrought, 


5 Longfince from Neprune's bars in triumph brought ; 
Ins this, the graceful Youth he gratifid; 
| Then the remaining Preſents did divide. 
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ConneCtion of the remaining part Je; « 

 Epiſode,cranſlated out of the 91h. Book} 

of Virgil 's Aineids, with Ft oy 
going parc of the Story . 


The War being now broken out Ferwiarl | V 
; Trojans and Larines ; and Fneas bay | 
overmatch'd in numbers by his Enenin|y 
who were aided by King Turnus, he falj. | 
fies his .Camp, and leaves in it his youu. 
Son Aſcanius; under the direFion of is. 1 
chief C ouniellors and Captains ; while | 
he goes in Perſon, to beg Succours frm || 
King Eyander and the Tuſcans. ur} 4 
'nus . advantage of this abſence; i \\ 13 
aſaults his Camp: 1 he Trojans, in1 
are redus d to preat extremities ; phil 
gives.the Poet the occaſion of contin | 
ing this admirable Epiſode, wherein «| 
deſcribes the FriendſbÞ, the Generofity, th | 
| - Adventures, and the Death of Niſus al | 
| ©. Euryalus. 
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He Trojan Camp the common iden ſhar'd; ; 
. By turns they- watch'd the Walls ; and 
W- - kept the Nightly Guard : 

I ToWurlike Niſus fell the Gate by Lot, - 


il (Whom Hyrtacus on Huntreſs Ida got: 
” [ws ſent to Sea /AEncas to attend;) + 
a, oF he dart the Spear, and ſhafts unerring(- 


| ſend. 
gl has him ſtood Euryalus, his ever faithful Friend. \ 
e [% Youth 1 in all the Trojan Hoſt was ſeen 
| Pier beautiful i in Arms, or of a Nobler meen ; 
[ue Was the Down upon his Chin begun; 
& was their Friendſhip, their defire was one : 
Fib minds united i in-the Field they warr'd, 
| now were both by choice upon the Guard. 
il Niſus thus : 
| Ordo the Gods this Warlike warmth inſpire, I 
| 0 makes each Man a God of his defire? 


MYL Mt. 


| Their ſcatter Fires, -the moſt in Sleep i [ 
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A Noble Ardour boils within my. Breaſt —_ 


$ 


al [- 


I: 
Some Deed that may my Fame immortal oY 4 


Eager of Action, Enemy of Reſt ; 


That urges: me to: Fight, or underake 


Thou ſeeſt the Foe ſecure;; How faintly ſhine /\ 4 


Diſſolv'd i in Eaſe, and. drunk with Vidory.:. 
The tew awake the fuming Flaggon ply; | 
All -huſh'd/around: Now hegr what I revoligyl . 
Within my mind, ; and what my labofringeioly 


reſolve. | 1 *« # 
Our abſent Lord both Camp and Council mourd;' | - 
By: Mcſkage both; wou'd haſten, his;return: OY 
The gikts:proposd! if; they ;confer-on thee, M | F 
(For Fame is recomfgnee enough. to.me)-/ 1! 
Methinks —_—_ yort Hill, 1 have eſpy<; / 4 7 
A way that: « ly ail my Paſſage ok b Tb 4. 
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L] - {yi Love pf Praiſe, 2nd Noble Envy ok 
[ to, his,ardeng.1 Friend, .expogdbis-mind: 
«| Wl this alone, and leaving me hebind! 

4 An pl unworthy, Niſus, -to be;Jaind; /:. 

| =” thou my hare of Honour: —_ i 
# | 0: ſend thee unafliſted|to the Field 2;: 

| 6 my. Father -taught-my Childhood _— 
jorn in, a Siege, and bred amongſt Alarms: 

Nor is,my Youth unwarthycof my: Friend; 


i! | of of t the:Heay/nr barn Aereet: attend: 


oy 
Þ 3s 


1 | The thing call'd Life with eaſe I can diſclaim; + 
\þ And think it oyerſold 4p qhutchaſt: Fame-': +=! *.- 
14 
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1 q ' Wou'd miniſter-new. matter to:my Fears? 
[ , {Nor 153juſt, thou ſhowd6} thy Wiſh obtein ;: 
' Þ 46.046 in Triacnph briag-me back 2960; z: 


lm liſtning while he-ſpoke, 2 + 


4 1cou'd not; think, alas, aby tender: years - 
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To thoſe dear eyes; or if a God there he +) Fth 


To pious Friends, propitious more than-he' at | wh 


But if ſome one, as many ſure there are, '\þn 
Of adverſe accidents in doubtful War,” s | 
If one ſhou'd reach my Head there let'it a,'Þ 
And ſpare thy: life, T wou'd not periſh all: ia K v4 
Thy Youth is worthy of a longer Date; | 7 k 
Do thou remain to mourn thy Lover's = Uk 
To bear my mangled body from the Foe; '''® ; k 
Or buy it back, and Fun'ral: Rites beſtow | 1 
Or if hard Fortune ſhall ny Corps deny © 
Thoſe Dues, with empty Marble to apy. i Tn 
O let not me the Widows :tears s renew, p A UN 47 
| Let not a Mother's curſe: my name purſe] 61'4 | 
Thy pious Mother, who in Love to —— »I f * 
Left the Fair Coaſt of Fruitful Skelys b 1 ' 
Her Age commitring to the- Seas, and gp? z 
When every weary Matron ſtaid bein wa " 


- 


the 
4 
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| Puts Euryalus, thou plead'ſt in vain, 
44 w burdelay'ſt the cauſe thou canſt not gain: 
ſonore, tis loſs of time - with that he wakes ” 
k ſ ſk Nodding Watch ; each to his Office takes! | 
#4 k Guard reliev d, in Company they went 
1 Wt hind the Council at the Royal Tent. 
py every living thing lay void of care, 
l dl ſaner, the common gift of Na ature, ſhare: : 
ve n time the Trojan Peers | in Council fat | 
| ji i q il d their chief Commanders to debate - 
} h rorighty bulines of thi indanger'd State. | 
b, Phe next was to be done, who to be ſens 
Tinform Eneas of the Foes| intent. og 
(voi of all the quiet « Gap they held 
T Council; each fuſtains a Shield | 
l Pbtivo er-labour'd Arm can hardly rear 5 
T in 6 ans upon a long projected Spear. 
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Now Nzſzs and his F riend — the = on 
And beg admittance, eager to be heard, __ 


Th affair important ; not to be deferr'd, 


Aſeaniua. 'bids them, be condudted, i Ing [4 
Then thus, commanded,  Nifus does begia, 1 "_ 
Ye 7 rojan Fathers lend attentive Ears ; 3, varia z 
Nor judge our Undertaking by gur Years, £8 pf Þ0% 


7 Foe 


The Foes ſecurely drench'd i in Sleep and Fine, \ 
Their Watch neglect: their Fires bur chinly fi h 06 


hers the Smokin chickning Veponn ig | 
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- opring tf he, Plain, and | clouding 4 all the s/o if | 


s 3. ith 


E Berwixt the ſpaces we have  mark'd a ways, 1”: 
7 Cloſe by the Gate, | and coaſting, b y the Sea; | 1 in 


i EI 


| idae > wndiſtur b'd, gn nd oh fe to m__ L, 
=_—_ ur Steps, will fafely to ZEyeas guide, . T fy (i x 
"Exþei each] hour to ſee him back again, 
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| -W vi nh ſoils of Foes, i | in n Battle ſlain: il af I. 
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Wi gurc! we the Lucky Minute while we may, - 
tr cap we be miſtaken in the way:. 
F rr tworng in the Vale, we oft have _ 


qprcing Turrets with the ſtream. between: 


4 


F od know its winding Courſe, with eyery F oord., 
Ee i paus'd, and. ONd. Alerbes took the Ward. | 
a ſorcery Gods in whom our truſt we WEE: 
as from. ruin fave the 7rojan race; 
> WE behold ſuch ſ pringing worth APPeaty:? 


I { Tibah this he took the hand of Ag Boy,.. 

if fabric them cloſely: both, and. wept for joy ), W* 
i Te brave Young men, what equal gifts Can. WE, 7 
I, Nhat recompence for ſuch deſert, decree! , 43 . 
1 | The grateſt ſure, and beſt. you can receive, - 

The Gods your Vertue and your Fame wigs 
l, © reſt, our grateful General will beſtow. ; 5 

| T0 Aſeavins, till as Manhood, OWE: 
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And I whoſe welfare in my Father lies, © 


(Aſcaris adds,) by all the Deities, 4" 
By our great Country, and our HGuſehol&-Gok, yu 
"I fic 


By Hoary Yeſta's rites, and dark abodes, by 


Adjure you both, on. you my Fortune — j Vl 

That and my Faith 1 plight 1 into your wy (Ii 

Make me but happy in his fafe rerum,- [4nd 

(For I No other loſs but only his can mou)” [ite 

| Nifus, your gift ſhall two large Goblets be, = 

Of Silver wrought with curious Imag'ry, Pot 

And high emboſt: which, when old Priam reign 4 

' My conqu'ring Sire, at fack'd Arisba gain'd. Tak 

| | -.. And more two Tripods caſt in antique mould, i 
| With ewo great Tallents of the fineſt Gold. * |" 
_ Beſides a Bowl which Zyriax Art did grave; + 4y 


"The Preſent that Sidonian Dido gave. 


# But if in conquer'd /aly wereign, 
[\ * When __ by Lot the Vidtors ſhall obtain, | 
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- Ihoufaw'ſt the Courſer by —_ 7 urnus Ws ; 


Tht, and his Golden Arms, and fanguine Creſt, 


5 Ind Shield, from lot exempted, thow ſhalt ſhare ; 


Tich theſe, twelvecaptive Damfels young and fair : 


E ole Slaves as many ; well appointed all 


Ifith Veſts and Arms, ſhall to thy Portion fall : 


Findlaſt a fruitful Field to thee ſhall reſt, 
/ Ihe large 'demenes the Latian King poſleſt. 
"I fit thou, whoſe years are more to mine ally'd, 


[toFate my vow'd affeRion ſhall divide 


from thee, O wondrous Youth - be.ever mine, 


Take full poſſeſſion, all: my Soul is thine : 


I'y-life's Companion, and my boſom Friend ; 


One faith, one fame, one fate ſhall both attend: 


My peace ſhall be. committed to thy care, 


{ind tothy Conduct my concerns in war. 


| Then thus the bold Euryalas reply'd; 


What ever Fortune,” good or bad, betide, 
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The ſame ſhall be my Age, as now my Youth; 
No time ſhall find me wanting to my truth. 
This only from your bounty let megain;..// 
(And this not granted, all rewards are vain:) 
Of Priam's Royal Race my Mother came, 
And ſure the beſt that ever bore the name: 
Whom neither 7roy, nor Sicily cou'd hold 
From me departing ; but o'reſpent and old, - 

| My fate the follow'd; ignorant of this 

What ever danger: Neither parting kiſs, 

Nor pious bleſling taken,. her I leave : 

And in this only Ac of all my life deceive. 
By this your hand and conſcious Night [ ſear, 
My youth ſo.fad a farewel cou'd not bear. ney 


Be you her Patron, fill my vacant place; 


(Permit me to preſume ſo great a'grace ;) | | 


Support her Age forſaken and diſtreſt ; 


That hope alone will fortifie my breaſt, 


| Aguinl 


cs 


of MISCELLANT' POEMS. 
againſt the worſt of fortunes and of fears : 


He aid ; thi Aſſiſtants ſhed prefagiog tears. 
| but above all, 4ſcanins mov'd-to ſee || 


That Image of paternal piety. 


Then thus reply 'd. 
Þ great beginnings in fo green an Aye 
kad that Faith, which firmly I engage; 
| Thy Mother all the priviledge ſhall claim 
Creuſa had ; and only want the narne. 
hat eecr event thy enterpriſe ſhall have, 
'Tis merit to have born a Son ſo braVes 
FF. this my Head, a facred Oath, Fiwear, 
(My Father us'd it) what returning, here 
Crown'd witt ſucceſs, I for thy felf prepare, 
Thy Parent and thy Family thall thare: 
| He faid; and weeping while he ſpoke the word, 
From his broad Belt he drew a ſhining Sword, 


| 'D a Mag- 


| I 


EE. 


Magnificent with Gold ; +Lycaon made, 
| Andin an Iv'ry fcabbard ſheath'd the Blade. 
This was his Gift: while Mueſtheus did provide 
For Niſus Arms; a griſly. Lions Hide; | 
(pertry'd, 
And true Alethes chang 'dwith him his helm oftem- 
Thus arm'd they went: the noble 7rojaxs wait 
Their going forth, and follow to the Gate. 
With Pray'rs and Vows above the reſt appears 
Aſecanius, manly far above his years. 
And Meſſages committed to their care; _ 
Which allin winds were loſt, and empty air. 
The Trenches firſt they paſs'd ; then took their 
way, | 
Where their proud foes in pitch'd Pavilions lay. 
To many fatal e'er themſelves wereſlain : 


The careleſs Hoſt diſperſt apon the Plain 
They found, who drunk with Wine ſupinely fron, 


Unharneſs'd Chariots ſtand upoa the ſhore ; 
Midſt 
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4 Medly of Debauch and War they lie. 


— L__—_Cl 


widt wheels, and reins, and arms, the Goblet by, 


| Oblerving Niſas ſhew'd his friend the fight ; 
d.\ Þ Then thus : behold a Conqueſt withour fight. 


Qccafion calls the Sword to be prepar'd : 


Our way lies there, ſtand thou upon the gyard; 


| And look behind, while I ſecurely go 


To cut an ample paſſage through the Foe. 


Sfely he ſpoke ; then ſtalking took his way, 


With his drawn Sword, where haughty Abamnes lay? * 


His head raisd high, on Tapeſtry beneath, 
And heaving from his breaſt, he puft*d his'breath. 


 Aking, and Prophet by King Zurnuw lov'd, 


But fate by Preſcience cannot be remov'd. 


Taree ſleeping Slaves he foon ſubdues : then ſpyes * 


Where Rhemus, with his proud Retinue, lies : ” 


His Armour Bearer firſt, and next he kills 
ts Charioteer, entrench'd betwixt the wheels, 
And 
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And his lov'd Horſes; laſt invades their Lord, 


Bu 
Full on his Neck he aims the fatal Sword: | W 
The Gafſping head flies oft: a purple Flo6d, W 


Flows from the Trunk, that wallows in the blood; Bk 
Which by the ſpurning heels, diſpers'd around | B 
 Thebed; beſprinkles and bedews the ground... ., 1 
' Then Lamyrus with Lamus and the young F 
1 
; 


Serranus, who with gaming did prolong 


"The beauteotis Youth, and dreamt of lucky Play; 


1 
» 


The Night: oppreſt with Wine and ſlumber lay 
| 

More lucky had it been protracted till the day.. * 
© The famiſh'd Lion thus with hunger bold, 
Orre-leaps the Fences of the nightly Fold, | 
The peaceful Flock devours, and tears, and draws; | 
Wrapt up in filent fear, they lie and pant beneati 

his paws. 7 
Nor with leſs Rage Euryalus imploys 
The vengeful Sword, nor fewer Foes delttoys. _ 
But 
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But on. th' ignoble Crowd. his fury flew ; 


| Which Fadus, Hebeſus, and Rhetus ſlzw, 


With Abaris; in ſl:ep the reſt did fall; 


1 But Rhetys waking, and obierving all: 


Behind a mighty Jar he flank for fear ; 
The ſharp-edg'd [ron found and reach'd him there: 


 Fullas he roſe he plung'd it in his ſide ; 


The cruel Sword return'd in Crimſon dyd. 

The wound a blended ſtream of wine and blood 

Pours out ; the purple Soul comes floating.in the 
Flood. 

Now where Meſſapns quarter'd they arrive; 2 

The Fires were fainting there,. and juſt alive ; 

The warlike Horſes.ty'd in order fed; 

Niſus the Diſcipline obſery'd, and ſed, 


_ Our eagerneſs of blood may both betray : 


Behold the doubtful glimmering of the day, - 


C 4 
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| Foetotheſe nightly thefts: No more, "uy friend, [The 
| Here let our glutted execution' End ;* _ and 
A Lane through ſlaughter'd Bodies we have mule I 
The bold Euryalus, tho' loath, obey'd-: i 
Rich Arms and Arras which they ſcatter'd find, |Tht 
And Plate, a precious load they leave behind. | 
Yet fond of Gaudy Spolls, the Boy wou'd ſtay Ihr 
To make the proud Capariſons his prey, . 
Which deck'd a Neighb ring ſteed.- 
Nor did his cyes leſs longingly behold 
The Girdle ſtudded o'er with Nails of Gold, {i 
Which Rhamnes wore : This preſent long 2go 
On Remus did Cedicss beſtow, - | 
And abſent joyn'd in hoſpitable Tyes. Y 


He dying, to his Heir bequeath'd the prize: 


Till by the conquering Rutuli oppreſt 


He fell, and they the glorious Gift poſſcſt. 


Theſe ; 


At (Fo a 


* BY ” Ces 
foe ap << | ,; 
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nd, Theſe gaudy Spoils Euryalus now bears; 
1rd vainly on his brawny Shoulders wears: 


FR Wſepss Helm, he found-amongſt the dead, 
 Jenihh'd with Plumes, and fitted to his head. 
[They leave the Camp, .and take the ſafeſt Road, 
[Mean time a Squadron of their Foes abroad, 

Free bundred Horſe, with Bucklers arm'd, they 


ſpy'd, 
-Pſhom Yoſſcens by the King's command did guide: 


[ho Turns theſe were from the City ſent, - 


[4nd to perform their Meſſage ſought his Tent.; // 
[ipproaching near their utmoſt Lines they draw; 
L Fien bending tow'rds the left, theis Captain aw 
[th faithful pair ; for through the doubtful Shade: 
(a glittring Helm Euryalus betray'd ; 

On which the Moon with full refleion play'd. 
 Viisnot for nought(cry'd Yo!ſcens from the Crowd) 
| Theſe Men go there, then rais'd his voicealoud ; 
Stand 
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es and! why thus. in-Arms 2 And the 7 


bent > 
From whence, to whom, and on what errand hy 
Silent they maie away ;- and haſte their flight - if 
To Noi iifring Woods ; and truſt themſelves wy 
Night. © 160 130" | WE 10, 

The ſpeedy Hotſemen ſpur chat Steeds to pet kh 
Twixt them and home ; and every Path-beſet, 


And all the windings of the well known Wood; | 
Black was the Brake, and thick with Oakit flow 
With Fern all horrid, and perplexing Thorn, ||. 
Where tracks of Bears had ſcarce a paſſage worn. 
The darkneſs of the Shades; his heavy Prey, My 
And fear, miſled the younger from his way:.,! 
| But Nz/#s hit the turns with bappier haſte, 
Who now, unknowing, had the danger aſi, i 
And 41ban Lakes from A/ba's name fo calld; | an 


Where King Latines then his Oxen ftall'd,” | 
Tl 
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731 turning at the length he ſtood his ground, 


1nd vainly caſt his longing 'eyes around: 


——- 
& bl p = 


0? F for his loſt Friend ! | (gt n 
 Jih! wretch, he cry'd, where have I left behind? 
10 | Yhere ſhall I hope th' unhappy Youth to find / © 
| J0rwhat way take! Again he ventures back, ' | 
| nd treads the Mazes of his former track, 

Through the wild Wood : atlaſt he hears the Noiſe 


\ {0ftrampling Horſes, and the Riders voice. .. . 


F TheSound approach'd, and ſuddenly he view'd 

; Hi Foes inclofing, and: his' Friend purſu'd, 
fore-laid, and taken, while he ſtrove in vain 

"Þ The Covert of the Neighb'ring Wood to gain. 

"| Fhat ſhou'd he next attempt, what Arms employ 


| Fith fruitleſs Force to free the Captive Boy 2 


| % tempt unequal numbers with the Sword ; 


| ind die by him whom living he ador'd ? 
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Reſolv'd on death his dreadful Spear he ſhook, | | 
And caſting/to the Moon a mournful look, ? 
Fair Queen, faid he, who doſt in Woods delight... 
Grace of the Stars, and Goddeſs ofthe Night; !{ 
Be. preſent, : and dire my Dart aright. 
If ere my pious Father for my ſake, 0 
| Did on thy Altars-grateful Offerings make;:: |, 
Or I increas'd them with ſucceſsful roils; 
And hung thy: Sacred Roof with Savage Spoils 
Through the brown ſhadows guide my fl ying Sper 
To reach this Troop:: 'Then poyzing from his ear 
 Thequiv'ring Weapon with full force he threw; | 
Through the divided Shades the deadly Javelin 
flew ; 
On Sulmo's back it ſplits ; the double Dart, 
Drove deeper onward, and transfixt his heart. 


He ſtaggers round, his eye- balls rowl in death; 


And with ſhort Sobbs, he gaſps away his breath, | 


Al 


—_— 


_—_—_—_— 


—J al and amaz'd : a ſecond Javelin flies 
| Jrom his rerch'd arm,and hifſes through the Skies - 
; ſhe Lance through 7agus'Temples forc'd its way ; 
1nd in his brain-pan warmly buried lay. 

fierce Yolſcens foams with rage ; and gazing round, 
Peſery'd no Author of the fatal Wound, 
Iiorwhere to fix revenge: But thou he cries,” ' 

I Shalt pay for both ; and at the Pris'ner flies, 
Fith bis drawn Sword: Then, ſtruck with deep 
Deſpair, one 9 0” | 

That fatal ſight the Lover cou'd not bear ; c 

bit from his Covert ruſht in open view; 

ind ſent his Voice. before him as he flew ; 

Me, me, employ your Sword on me alone : 

The Crime confefs'd ; the Fact was all my own: 
tlc neither cou'd nor durſt, the guiltleſs Youth; 
Ye Moon and Stars bear witneſs to the Truth; 


His 
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His only fault, if that be to offend, | Jy 
Was too-much loving his unhappy Friend. - 
Too late alas, he ſpeaks ;.. . | In 
The Sword, with unrelenting fury euides Ih 
Driv'n with full force had pierc'd his tender ſides; Fy 
Dowa fell the beauteous Youth, the gaping wow 7h 
Guſh'd out a Crimſon ſtream and ſtain'd thegroug I(@ 
His nodding neck reclines on his white breaſt, Þq. 
Like a fair Flow'r, in' furrow'd Fields oppreſt, Þ fc 
By the keen Share : or Poppy on the Plain, Jhy 
Whoſe heavy. head is over-charg'd with Rain., " 
Diſdain, deſpair, and deadly vengeance vow'd, | 
Drove N;ſus headlong on the Hoſtile Crowd; 
Polſcens be ſeeks, at him alone he bends; 

Born back; and puſh'd by his ſurrounding Friends 

! He ſtill preſs'd on ; and kept him tiY in ſight; | 
| Then whirl aloft his Sword with all his might; | 


"Y 
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Inf unerriog Weapon' flew ; and | wingd with 


| Death, x43; 
1 ter'd his gaping Mouth, and ſtop'd his breath. 
* Ihjing he flew: and ſtage'ring on the Plain, 
; Iiwght for the body of his Lover lain : 
w [ten quietly on his dear breaſt he fell ; 
i: F Content in death to be reveng'd fo well. 
0 happy pair ! for if my Verſe can give 
Hernity ; your Fame ſhall ever live: 
Jfrdas the Capitol's Foundation lies, 
1d ſpread where-e're the Roman Fagle flies: 
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| The entire Epiſode of Mini n 
and Lauſus, Tranſlated out] 
the 10" Book of Virgl's Fl 


neids. 


| iſ 
BY th 


Mr. DRYDEN. |s 


Connection of the Epiſode, with i 
the foregoing Story. pv 


| (@n 
Mezentius was Xing of Etruria, or Tuſcany; fm | 
whence he was expell'd by his Subjefs, for his Jy [0 
' rannical Government, and Cruelty; and a'wn fe 
King Elefted. Being thus baniſh'd, he applies hin 
ſelf to King Turnus, i whoſe Court he, and hit I (ge 
' Son Lauſus take Sanituary. Turnus for the Lng | 
of Lavinia making War with Aneas, Mezentiw | 
Fhe 
Like 
Ne 


ingages inthe cauſe of his Benefafor, and-perforns 
many great Attions, particularly in revenging hi 
ſelf on his late Subjefts, who now aſſiſted An 
ont of hatred to him. Mezentius is every wht | 
deſcrib'd by Virgil as an Atheiſt ; his Son Laulis 
is made the Pattern of filial Piety and Vert: 
- And the death of thoſe twa is the ſubjeft of tis ts 
Noble Epiſode. 


&$us 
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Hos equal deaths are dealt,and equal chance; 
1 


» By turns they quit their ground, PP turns 
advance: 
ſitors and vanquiſhd in the various field ; 
- Tir wholly overcome, nor wholly yield: 
Ihe Gods from Heav'n, ſurvey the doubtful Rtrife, 
(4nd mourn the Miſeries of humane life. 
' I'bove the reſt two Goddeſſes appear | 
JCncern'd for each : Here Yenus, Juno there: 
idk the Crowd, infernal-4re ſhakes 
ie Scourge aloft, and hiſſing Creſt of Snakes. 
[Once more Mezentius, with a proud diſdain, 
Ihudiſh'd his Spear, and ruſh'd into the Plain: 
Ihkere, tow'ring in the midmoſt ranks, he ſtood, 
Lite vaſt 0r50# ſtalking ore the flood : 


' Then with his brawny Breaſt, he cuts the waves "7 


OS OT IE. 2 "Fa 08 


is ſhoulders ſcarce the topmoſt billow laves: 
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Or like a Mountain Aſh, wtioſe roots are hid T 
Deep fix'd in earth ; in clouds he hides tis head 'T 
Thus arm'd, he took the field :>— b 
The Trojan Prince beheld him from a-far ; | 


With joyful eyes, and undertook the War, JT 
ColleRed in himſelf, and like a Rock | A 


Poiz'd on his baſe ; Mezentius ſtood the flock | N 
Of his great Foe: Then meafuring with hit | H 
The ſpace his ſpear cou'd reach, aloud heya: | 1 
My own right hand and Sword affiftmy firolty ; l 
(Thoſe only Gods Mezentizs will invoke.) C 
His Armour, from the 7rojan Pyrate'torn, A 


Shall by my Lauſus be in Triumph worh. 


He faid; and ſtraight with all his force hethry'| 
The maffie Spear; which, hiſſing as it flew, * , 
Reach'd the celeſtial Shield; that ſtop'd thecoul| 1 
But glancing thence, the yet unbroken force, | z 


ns : | 
\ 


 Twll 
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kd, | Took 2 new bent obliquely, and, betwixt 
| | The Side and Bowels, fam'd Anrhores fixt. 
 Anthores bad from Argos travell'd far, 
| A4tides friend, and brother of the War, 
ÞT Til tir'd with toyls, fair /raly he choſe ; 


And in Evander's Palace, ſought repoſe: * 
Now falling by another's wound, his eyes 
6 He caſts to Heaven ; on Argos thinks, and dies. 
| The pious Trejaw then his javelin ſeat ; 
| H The Shield gaye way, thro' trebble plates it went 
0f folid braſs, of linnen trebbly rowl'd, 


; And three Bull Hides, which round the Byckler 
fold: 


! JAI theſe it paſt with uoreſiſted courſe, 
| Tranſpjere'd his thigh, and ſpent its dying force. 
| The gaping wound guſh'd out a crimſon floud : 

- The Trojan glad with fight of hoſtue bloud, 


D 2 
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His Fauchion drew, to cloſer fight addreſt, 
And with new force his fainting foe oppreſt. 


His Father's danger Lauſus view'd with grief, . 


And here, O wond'rous Youth, 'tis here, Imuſt 
To thy immortal memory be juſt, 

And fing an aQ, ſo noble and ſo new, 
Poſterity ſhall ſcarce believe it true. 

Pain'd with his wound, and uſeleſs for the fight 
The Father ſought to fave himyelf by flight; '| 
Incumber'd, ſlow he drag'd: the ſpear along, - 
Which pierc'd his thigh, and in his Buckler hung 
The pious Youth reſoly.d to undergo 

The lifted ſword, ſprings out to ſace his Foe, 
Protects kis Father, and prevents the blow. 
Shouts of applauſe ran ringing thro” the field, 
To fee the Son the vanquiſh'd Father ſhield; 4 


He ſigh'd, he wept, he ran to his relief :. 


Al 


| 


) 


| Why wilt thou ruſh to certain death ? and rage 


| 
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All fir d with Noble Emulation, ſtrive; 


4nd with a ſtorm of darts, to diſtance drive 
The Trojan chief, who hed at bay, from far, 

0n his Vulcanian Orb ſu Qain'd the War. 

ks when thick Hail comes ratling in the wind, 


The Ploughman, Paſſenger, and labring Hind 


Þ for ſhelter to the Neighb'ring Covert fly, 


Or hous'd, or lafe in Hollow Caverns lie, 


But that o'reblown, when heav'n above 'em im 
Return to Travel, and renew their tolls: 
fineas thus o'rewhelm'd ; on ev ry ſide 
The Storm of darts undaunted did abide ; / 


And thus to Lawſus loud, with friendly __ 


| ning crid. 


| raſh attempts beyond thy tender age? 


| betray'd by pious Love ? nor thus forborn 


The Youth deſiſts, but with inſulting ſcorn : 


Pro- 
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Provokes the ling'ring Prince, whoſe patieticetirq : 


Gave place ; and all his breaſt with fury fir'd, 


_ For now the Fates prepar'd their cruel Shears} 


And lifted high, the conquering Sword apptats, 


| 


Through Shield and Cuiraſle forc'd th' impety- 


1 


The ſpringing ſtreams thro' the thin Armour ſtrove, 


Which full deſcending with a fearful ſway, 


ous way, 


And buried deep in his fair boſom lay. 


And drencht the golden Coat his careful Mother wove 


And Life at length forſook his heaving Heart, 


Loth from. ſo ſweet a Manſion to depart. 
* Bot when, with blood and paleneſs all befpread, 
The pious Prince beheld young Lanſus dead, 


He griev'd, he wept: the ſight an Imegebrouphit 


Of his own filial love ; a ſadly pleafing thought, 
Then ſtretch'd his hand to raiſe him up, and faid; 


Poor hapleſs Youth, what praiſes can be paid 


0 ws 
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- | ToLove fo great; to fuch tranſcendant ſtore | 


| (f early. worth, and ſure pre 


accept what e're AZncas can 


- | Untouch'd thy Arms; untaken be thy Sword ; 
And all that pleas d thee living, ſtill remain 


oviolate ; and Sacred to the 


| To pleaſe thy Ghoſt ; at leaſt 
Or have a taſte of Human th 
There to thy fellow Ghoſts, 


Twas by the great Areas hand [ fel]. 


With this he bids his diſtant 


Provokes their Duty, and prevents their Fear; 
| Himſelf afliſts to raiſe him from the ground, 


His Locks deform'd with blood, that well'd from 


out his wound. 


D 4 


Thy body on thy Parents I beſtow, 


Mean time the Father, now no Father, flood, 


And waſh'd his wounds-by Zyber's ycllow Flocd, 


ſage of more / 
afford : 

{latn. 

if ſhadows know 
ings below. 


with Glory tell, 


Friends draw near, 


Op- 
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Oppreſt with anguiſh, panting, and o're ſpent, 
His fainting Limbs againſt a Tree he leant : 
A bough his brazen Helmet did ſuſtain, 
His heavier arms lay fcatter'd on the plain: 
Of Youth a choſen Troop around him ſtand, 
His head hung down, and reſted on his hand;' 
His grizly Beard his penſive boſom ſought, 
And all on Zauſus, ran his reſtlefs thought, 


Careful, concern'd his danger to prevent, 


Much he enquir 'd, and many a meſſage ſent : 
To warn him from the field ; alas in vain 


Behold his mournful followers bear him ſlain 


wound, | 
And drew a bloody trail along the ground. 
Far off he heard theircries ; far off divin'd 


The dire event with a forebodeing mind. 


— 


I fit! 


Ike 
Ih 


Th; 
To 


On their broad ſhields; ill guſh'd the Baping lh 
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t Ifih Joſt he © ſprinkled firſt his hoary Head, 
Ikea both his lifted Arms to Heav'n he ſpread ; ; 
\ Bid, the dear Corps embracing, thus he ſed. 
What Joys, alas, cou'd this frail Being give! 
Tht I have been ſo covetous to live. 
To ſee my Son, and ſuch a Son, reſign 
is Life a Ranſom for preſerving mine! 


{dam I then preſerv'd, and art thou loſt, 


| fow much too dear has that Redemption colt, 
"I Tsnow my bitter baniſhment I feel, 


This is'a wound too deep for time to heal. 


Wy guilt thy growing Vertues did defame; 

> | fy blackneſs blotted thy unblemiſhd Name. 
(hacd from a Throne, abandon'd, and exil'd 

| For foul miſdeeds, were puniſhments too mild : 


lowd my people theſe; and from their hate 


Vith lefs ivjuſtice cou'd have born my fate. 


A 
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And yet I live, and yet ſupport the ſight iv, 
Of hateful Men, and of more hated Light! J,. 
But will not long. With that he rais'd from grow Þ,. 


His fainting Limbs, that ſtagger'd with his way fn, 


Yet with a mind reſolv'd, and unapald þ, 
With pains or perils, for his Courſer call'd. 4 7 


Well moyth'd, well manag'd, whom himſelf di |; 
dreſs | 1 Hs 

With daily care; and mounted with ſycceſs, | 

His Aid in Arms; his Ornament in Peace, | p 


Soothing his Courage with a gentle ſtroke, Jy, 
The Horſe ſeem'd ſenſible, while thus he ſpoke. 

O Rhabus we hgve liv'd too long for me; ,Þr 
' (If long and Life were termsthat cou'd agree !) 1 0 

' This day, thou either ſhalt bring back the head, | | þ 
And bloody Trophies of the Trojan dead; 7] 

This day, thou either ſhalt revenge my woe. . , 


For Murther'd Laſ#s on his cruel Foe, 


ds; if inexorable Fate deny 

nf 0 ;Conqueſt, with thy Conquer'd Maſter die. 

ind ifter ſuch a Lord, I reſt ſecure, 

We. Fitou wilt no Foreign Reins, or Trojan Load endure. 
Ji Gid; and ſtreight th' officious Courler kneels 

Wo ir take his wonted weight : His hands he fills 

O Init poirited Javelins ;. on his head he lac'd 

t plittering Helm, which terribly was grac'd 

\ [fith creſted Horſehair, nodding from afar, 

Then ſpurr'd his thund'ring Steed, 'amidſt the War. 
love, Anguiſh, Wrath, and Grief to Madneſs 


wrou2hr, 
I Xpair, and ſecret Shame, and confeious Thought 
| Yinborn Worth, his lab'ring Soul oppreſt ; 
byld in his eyes, and rag'd within his breaſt. ; 
Then46ud he call'd Axeas, thrice by Name ; | 


The loud repeated voice to glad Areas came. 


Great 


a” 
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Great Fove, faid he; and thefar tn God, Turn 
Inſpire thy mind, to make thy challenge good, the'! 


q pa 
And threatn'd with his long protended Spear. -Iyil 


He faid no more; but haſten'd to appear, 


To whom Mexentins thus ; thy vaunts are Van,” To \ 


My Lauſas lies extended on-the Plain:; [Jy 
He's loſt ; thy conqueſt is already won; . , 1 [th 
This was my only way to be undone. © fill 
Nor Fate I fear, but all the Gods defie ! g | bet! 
Forbear thy threats; my buſineſs is to die: Fn 
But firſt receive this parting Legacie. & 


He faid ; and ſtraight a whirling Dart he ſent; 4 


Another after, and another went. : _ {1 Ie 


Round in a ſpacious Ring he rides the Field, | W 
| 


And vaialy plies th' impenetrable Shield. 
Thrice rode he round, and thrice a A 
wheeld : | | 


Turnd 


0 4 pn 
Nt. 


þ; ts 
| 3h . Bed "*# 
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* [find as be turn'd, the Golden Orb withſtood. 
\ Itte ſtrokes, and bore about an Iron wood. ' 
-Ippatient of delay ; and weary grown 
»{xill to defend, and to defend alone; 
[wrench the Darts that in his Buckler light, 
{0gd and o're-labour'd in unequal fight, 
1 ih reſoly'd, he throws with all his force 
+ [fill at the Temples of the warlike Horſe : 


q | ktvixt the Temples paſs'd th' unerring Spear, 


\# 1nd piercing ſtood transfixt from ear to ear. 

} | 2d with the ſudden pain, ſurpriz'd with fright, 
I The Courſer bounds aloft, and ſtands upright: 

'| fe beats his Hoofs a while in air ; then preſt | 


ith anguiſh, Floundering falls the gen'rousf; 


| Beaſt \ 
And his caſt Rider, with his weight oppreſt. . 

| From either Hoſt the mingled ſhouts and cries 

| Of Trojans and Rurilzans rend the Skies. 


ZEneas 
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 ZEncas haſt ning wav'd his fatal Sword, | 


High o're his bead, with this reproachful way | 
Now, whereare-now thy'vaunts, 'the fiercedj . j 
Of proud Mezentivs, and the lofty trains .. i 


Strugling, and wildly ftaring on the Skies, 


With ſcarce recover'd breath, he thus replies: 


Why theſe inſulting threats, this waſte of breg 
To Souls undaunted, and ſecure-of Death. 
Tis no diſhonour for the brave to die; | 
Nor came I here with hope of Vicory ;. 
But, with-a glorious Fate, to end my pain 
When Lawfus fell, I was already ſlain: 

+ Nor ask [ lite, 

My dying Son contrafted no ſuch vans 

Nor wou'd I take it from his Murd'rer's hand. 
For this, this only favour let me ae, 

(If pity to a conquer'd Foe be due) 
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; [is not that : Bur let my beter have 
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The laſt retreat of Human Kiod ; a Grave. 
| ſod well I know ry iojur'd Peoples tate ; 


vo poet me from their Vengeance after Fate ; 


| This Refuge for my poor Remains provide ; N 
\ | tnd lay ny (muth lovid Lauſes by my fide ; 
i | He ſaid; and to the Sword his Throat apply'd. 


| The Crimſon Stream diſtain'd his Arms around; 
And | difdainful Soul cafhe ls through 


the Wound. 
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VULCAN: 


FVherein ſhe perſwades him to make Arms for her 8 | 70 
Aneas, then engag'd in a War againſt the Latin } , 

| and King Turnus: Tranſlated out of the Eight b 
Book of Virgil's Aneids. | th 
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Hl 

NC Night with Sable wings the World fi 
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But Yenus, not in vain, ſurpriz'd with dread 
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(f Latian arms, before the tempeſt breaks, 

fer Husband's timely ſuccour thus beſpeaks, 

] fouch's in his Golden Bed : | 

nd, that her pleaſing Speech his mind may move, 


kſpires it with diviner charms of Love: ) 

hile adverſe Fate confſpir'd with Grecian Pow'rs 
To level with the ground the Trojan Tow rs, | 
[begd noayd th' unhappy to reſtore, 

- | Nor did thy fuccour, nor thy art implore ; 

I orfought, their ſinking Empire to ſuſtain, 

y | To urge the labour of my Lord in vain. 

'| Tho'much I ow'd to Priam's Houſe, and more; 
The dangers of Eneas did deplore : 

4} ut now, by Jove's command, -and Fates deeree, 
tis Race is doom'd to reign in /taly, 

{ Nh humble ſuit I ask thy needful art, 


1 9itill propitious Pow'r, O Soveraiga of my heart 


A 


E 
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A Mother ſtands a ſuppliant for a Son : 
By ſilver footed Thetis thou wert won 
For fierce Achilles, and the Roſie Morn 
Mov'd thee with Arms her Memon to adorn; 
Are theſe my tears, leſs pow'rful on thy mind? 
Behold that warlike Nations arecombin'd, 
With fire and ſword My people to deſtroy, 


And twice to triumph over Me and Troy. 


Ss. am... 


She ſaid ; and ſtraight her arms of Snowy hue, 


About her unreſolving Husband threw ; 

Her ſoft embraces ſoon infuſe deftre, 

His bones and marrow ſuddain warmth inſpire; 

And all the Godhead feels the wonted fire, 

Not half fo ſwift the rowling thunder flies, 

Or ſtreaks of lightning flaſh along the skyes. 
| TheGoddeſs pleasd with her ſucceſsful wiles, 


And, conſcious of her conqu'ring Beauty, ſmiles. 
| 


Then | 
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| Then thus the good old God, (footh'd with her 


panting,and half diſſolving in her arms:) (charms, 


Why ſeek you Reaſons for a Cauſe o juſt, 


| Or your own beauty or my love diſtruſt ? 


Long ſince had you requir'd my helpful hand, 
You might the Artiſt, and his Artcommand 
To arm your 7rejans : nor did Fove or Fate, 
Confine their Empire to ſo ſhort a date: 


And if you now deſire new Wars to wage, 


'Mycare, my $kill, my labour I ingage, 


þ What ever melting Metals can conſpire, 


| Or breathing bellows, or the forming fire, 


Þ [freely promiſe; all your doubts remove, 


And think no task is difficult to love. 


He faid ; and. eager to enjoy her charms, 


He fnatch'd the lovely Goddeſs to _ arms; 


Till all infus d injoy he lay poſſeſt | 


Of full defire, and ſunk to pleaſing reſt. 
E 2 LUCRE- 
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LUCRETILUS 


The beginning of the Firlt Book, .. | 


By Mr. DRYDEN [u 


Ding of Humane kind, and Gods aboye: a 
Parent of Rowe ; Propitious Queen n 

Love; 6 

Whoſe vital pow'r, Air, Earth, and Sea ſupplies; | \ 
And breeds what e're 1s born beneath the rowlug 9 
Forevery kind, by thy prolifique might, (Wy 6 
Springs, and beholds the Regions of the light: | 
Thee, Goddeſs thee, the clonds and tempeſtsfe, 7 
And at thy pleaſing preſence diſappear : y 
For thee the Land in fragrant Flow'rs is dreſt, , 7 
For thee the Ocean ſmiles, and ſmooths her von 4 


__ (light is wal 
And Heav'a it felf with more ſerene, and pure | 


1 
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\ for when the riſing Spring adorns the Mead, 
And a new Scene of Nature ſtands diſplay d, 
Fhen teeming Budds, and chearful Greens appear, 
nd Weſtern gales unlock the lazy year, 
The joyous Birds thy welcome firſt expreſs, 
| Whoſe native Songs thy genial fire confeſs : 
Then falvage Beaſts bound o're their ſlighted food, 
Strook with thy darts, and tempt the raging flood : 
1 Ml Nature is thy Gift; Earth, Air, and Sea: 
Of all that breaths, the various progeny, 
Stung with delight, is goaded on by thee. 
| Orgbarren Mountains, ore the flow'ry Plain, 
'Þ The leavy Foreſt, and the liquid Main 
| Etends thy uncontroul'd and boundleſs reign. | 
| Through all the living Regions doſt thou move, 
And ſcatter(t, where thou goeſt, the kindly feeds 


of Love: 
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Since then the race of every living thing, ' 
Obeys thy pow' ; ſince nothing new can ſpring 
Without thy warmth, without thy influence bezr, 
Or beautifu), or loveſome can appear, 

Be thou my aid: My tuneful Song, inſpire, 
And kindle with thy own produtve fire; 
While all thy Province Nature, I ſurvey, 


And ſing to Memminus an immortal lay 


_ Of Heav'n, and Earth, and every where " 


wondrous pow r diſplay. 
To Memmius, under thy ſweet influence bon, 
Whom thou with all thy gifts and graces doſt ado 
The rather, then aſſiſt my Muſe and me, 
Infuſing Verſes worthy him and thee, 


Mean time on Land and Sea let barb'rous diſcord | 


ceaſe, 


And lull the lif'ning World in univerſal peace, 


T9; 
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Tothet, Mankind their ſoft repoſe muſt owe, 
ror thou alone that bleſſing canſt beſtow ; 
Becauſe the brutal buſineſs of the War 

I manag d by thy dreadful Servant'scare : 

Nho oft retires from fighting fields, to prove 
The pleaſing pains of thy eternal Love : 
And panting on thy breaſt, ſupinely lies, FI 
While with thy heavenly form he feeds his famiſh'd 
Sucks 10 with open 1ips; thy balmy breath, deat Y 
By turns reſtor'd to life,: and piung'd in pleafing 
There while thy curling limbs abont him move, 
Involv'd and fetter'd in the links of love, 

When wiſhing all, he nothing can deny, 

Thy Charms in that auſpicious moment try; + 
With winning eloquence our peace implore, 


And quiet to the weary World reſtore. 
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The beginning of the. Second Bodk, | 


Suave Mari magno, Qcc. 
By Mr. DRYDEN. 


Is pleaſant, fafely to behold from ſhore 
T The rowling Ship; and hear the Teil 
Not that another's pain isour delight ; 

But pains unfelt produce the Pleafing fight. 

*Tis pleaſant alſo to behold from far . 


The moving Legions mingled in the War : 


- But much more ſweet thy lab'ring ſteps to guide, | 1 


To Vertues heights, with wiſdom well ſupply, 
| Andall the Magazins of Learning fortifid : 
From thence to look below on humane kind, ._ | 
Bewilder'din che Maze of Life,” and blind: 
To ſee vain Fools ambitiouſly contend 

For Wit and Pow'r ; their loſt endeavours bend 


T'out- | 


d 


' I a ſearch of honour, and purſuit of wealth: 
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Toutſhine each other, waſte their time and health, 


0 wretched man / in what a miſt of Life, 


| Iclosd with dangers, and with noifie ſtrife, 


He ſpends his little Span: And overfeeds 
Hicramm'd deſires,with more than Nature needs: 
for Nature wiſely ftints our appetite, 


And craves no more than undiſturb'd delight ; 


| Nhich minds unmix'd with cares, and fears, obtain ; 


& Soul ſerene, a Body void of pain. 


$ little this corporeal frame requires ; 


{| $ bounded are our natural defires, 


That wanting all, and ſetting pain aſide, 


With bare privation, Senſe 1s fatisfi'd. 


If Golden Sconces hang not on the Walls, 


| Tolight the coſtly Suppers and the Balls ; 
the proud Palace ſhines not with the ſtate 
| Of burniſh'd Bowls, and of refleed Plate, 


It 
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If well-tun'd Harps, nor the more pleaſing foung 


Yet on the Graſs, beneath a Poplar Shade 


By the cool Stream, our careleſs limbs are laid, -. 


Pl 

| bt 
Of Voices, from the vaulted Roofs rebound, - ; Jy, 
Ir 


With cheaper Pleaſures innocently bleſt, 
When the warm Spring with gaudy flow'rs is dre; 
Nor will the raging Feavers fire abate, 
With Golden Canopies and Beds of State : 
But the poor Patient will as ſoon be found 
On the hard Mattreſs, or the Mother ground. 


Then ſince our bodies are not. eas'd the more-/ 


By Birth, or Pow'r, or Fortune's wealthy ſtore, Þ gy 


'Tis plain, theſe uſeleſs Toys of every kind 
As little can relieve the lab'ring mind : 


Unleſs we cou'd ſuppoſe the dreadful ſight 


' Of marſhalld Legions moving to the fight, | 
Cou'd with their ſound, and terrible array, mn I 
Expel our fears, and drive the thoughts of deaths | T 
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id" {xt fince the ſuppoſition vain appears, 


| ye clinging cares, and trains of inbred fears, 
oy ke ot with ſounds to be affrighted thence, 
Thin the midſt of Pomp purſue the Prince, 
{Xt aw'd by arms, but in the preſence bold, 

{ Nihout reſpe& to Purple, or to Gold; 

| Thy ſhou'd not we theſe Pageantries deſpile ; 
Fhoſe worth but in our want of reaſon lies ? 


For life is all in wand ring errours led ; 


1nd juſt as Children are ſurpriz'd with dread, 
And tremble in the dark, ſo riper years 

| frain broad day light are poſſeſt with fears : 
And ſhake at ſhadows fanciful and vain, 

| %thoſe which in the breaſts of Children reign, 

| Thet: bugbears of the mind, this inward Hell, 
{| NoRays of outward Sunſhine can diſpel; 

| Mut nature and right reaſon, mult diſplay crop; 
| Their beams abroad, and bring the darkſom Soul - 
TRAN- 
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TRANSLATIO 


Of THE 


Latter Part of I Third Book 


LUCRETIUS 


Againſt the Fear of Death. 
By Mr. BRYIDEMN. 


WW has this Bugbear Death to frighten | 
| Man, | 


If Souls can die, as well as Bodies can? 
_ For, as before our birth we felt no pain 
When Punique arms infeſted Land and Main, 
When Heav'n and Earth were in confuſion hurld - | 
For the debated Empire of the World, 
Which aw'd with dreadful expectation lay, 


' Sure to be Slaves, uncertain who ſhou'd fway : 


$0 


_ Swi 
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1%, when our mortal frame hall be disjoynd, 

( The ifeleſ Lump, uncoupled from the mind, 

I rom ſenſe of grief and pain we ſhall be free; 
k We ſhall not fee], becauſe we {hall not Be. 
Tho! Earth in Seas, and Seas in Heav'n were loft, 
We ſhou'd not move, we only ſhou'd be tot. 


Ny, ev'n ſuppoſe when we have ſuffer'd Fate, 


The Soul cou'd feel in her divided ſtate, 

| What's that to us, for we are only we 
| While Souls and Bodies in one frame agree 2 
Ny, tho' our Atoms ſhou'd revolve by chance, 
And matter leap into the former dance ; 
Tho time our Life and Motion cou'd reſtore, 
# And make our Bodies what they were before, 
{| hat gain to us woud all this buſtle bring, 
| The new made Man wou'd be another thing ; 
| When.once an interrupting. pauſe 15 made, 


That individual Being is decay 'd. 
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We, who are dead wy gone, ſhall bear no par, | 
In all the pleaſures, nor ſhall feel the ſmart, 
Which to that other Mortal ſhall accrew, 
Whom of our Matter Time ſhall mould anew, 
For backward if you look, on that long ſpace 


Of Ages paſt, and view the changing face ' 

Of Matter, toſt and variouſly combin'd 

In ſundry ſhapes, 'tis eaſie for the mind 

From thence t' infer, that Seeds of things have be 

In the ſame order as.they now are ſeen : 

Which yet our dark remembrance cannot trace, 

Becauſe a pauſe of Life, a gaping ſpace 

Has come betwixt, where memory lies dead, 

And all the wand'ring- motions from the fea 
are fled. 

For who ſoe're ſhall in misfortunes live 


Muſt Be, when thoſe misfortunes ſhall arrive; 


And | 
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F(fo 


Fh 
Fh 
Nh 
Ths 


4 An 


>— 


4 ffor death exempts him, and wards off the blow, 


| And therefore if a Man bemoan his lot, 


Know he's an unſincere, unthinking Afs. 


| 4if fome other He cou'd feel the pain. 


|; while he live, this thought moleſt his head, 
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and fiace the Man who 7s not, feels not woe. 


Fhich we, the living, only feel and bear) 
Nhat is there left for us in death to fear ? 
Fhen once that pauſe of life has come between, 


Tis juſt the ſame as we had never been. 


That after death his mould ring limbs ſhall rot, 
Or flames, or jaws of Beaſts devour his Maſs, 


A fecret Sting remains within his mind, 

The Fool is-to his own caſt Offals kind : 

He boaſts no ſenſe can after death remain, 

Yet makes himſelf a part of life again: 


Nhat Wolf or Vulture ſhall devour me dead; ' 


He 


es | 


He waſtes his days in idle grief, nor can || + 
But thinks himſelf can till himſelf ſurvive; 


Then he repines that he was born to die, | 
Nor knows in death there is no other He, || | 
No living He remains his grief to vent, 


And ore his ſenſeleſs Carcaſs to lament. 


If after death 'tis painful to be torn 


Or on an airy Mountain's top to lie 
Exposd to cold and Heav'ns inclemency, 
Or crowded in a Tomb to be oppreſt | 
With Monumental Marble on thy breaſt 2 | 
But to be ſriatch'd from all thy Houſhold joys, * 


From thy chaſt Wife, and thy dear prattling Bojs, | 
Whoſe 


7 wah 
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Diſtinguiſh 'twixt the Body and the Man': | ;\ | 


And what, when dead, he feels not, feels alive, | 


SOS = = - WE = 1. 


By Birds and Beaſts, then why not fo to-burn,! | 
Or drench'd in floods of Honey to be ſoak, ' | ] 


Imbalm'd to be at once preſerv'd and choak'd;' } 
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4 Whoſe little arms about thy Legs are caſt, 
; And climbing for aKiſs prevent their Mother's haſte, 
1 Iapiring ſecret pleaſure through thy Breaſt, 
' All theſe ſhall be no more: thy Friends oppreſt, 
| Thy Care and Courage now no more ſhall free: 
4b Wretch, thou cry'ſt, ab / miſerable me, 
| | One woful day ſweeps children, friends, and wiſe, 
4nd all the brittle bleſſings of my life! | 
14d one thing more, and all thou ſay'ſt is true ; \ 
' | Thy want and wiſh of them is vaniſh'd too, 
| Which well conſider'd, were a quick relief, 
1 Toall thy vain imaginary orief. 
| fir thou ſhalt ſleep and never wake again, 
ind quitting life, ſhall quit thy living pain. 
1 but we, thy friends, . ſhall all thoſe ſorrows find, 
| Nhich in forgetful death thou leav'ſt behind, / 


| No time ſhall dry our tears, nor drive thee 7 


” 


our ming. « 


The 
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The worſt that can befall thee, meaſur'd right, 


Is a ſound ſlumber, and a long good night. 


| "—_ 


Yet thus the fools, that won'd be thought the Wit, 


« YV% 


Diſturb their mirth with melancholy fits, 


—— 


When healths go round, and kindly brimmers flop 
Till the freſh Garlands on their foreheads glow, | 
They whine, and cry, let us make haſte tolive, 
Short are the joys that humane Life can give. 

' Eternal Preachers, that corrupt the draught, 
And pall the God that never thinks, with thought; 
Ideots with all that thought, to whom the worl 
Of death, is want of drink, and endleſsthirſt, 


Or any fond defire as vain as theſe. 


For ev'n in ſleep, the body wrapt in eaſe, - ' 
Supinely yes, as in the peaceful grave, . || 5; 
And wanting nothing, nothing can it crave. | +, 
Were that ſound ſkep eternal, it were death, " 
\ Yet the firſt Atoms then, the ſeeds of breath 


Ar 
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Are moving near to ſenſe, we do but ſhake 
4nd rouze that ſenſe, and ſtraight weare awake. 
Then death to us, and death's anxiety 
leſs than nothing, if a leſs cou'd be. 

| For then our Atoms, which in Order lay, 

Are ſcatter'd from their heap, and puff"d aw8y, 
And never can return into their place, 

When once the pauſe of Life has left an empty ſpace. 
And laſt, ſuppdle great Nature's Voice ſhou'd call 
To thee, or me, or any of us all, 

Whatdoſt thou mean, ungrateful wretch,thou vain, 
Thou mortal thing, thus idly to complain, 

And figh and fob, that thou ſhalt be no more 2 

for if thy life were pleaſant heretofore, 

If all the bounteous bleſſings I cou'd give 

Thou haſt enjoy'd, if thou haſt known to live, 


And pleaſure not leak'd thro' thee like a Scive, 


F 2 | Why 
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Why doſt thou not give thanks, as at a plenteny 


feaſt 
(thy reſt} 
Cram'd to the throat with life, and riſe and take 


But if my bleſſings thou haſt thrown away, 

If indigeſted Joys paſs'd thro' and wou'd notſty, 
Why doſt thou wiſh for more to ſquander till 
If Life begrown a load, a real ill, 
And | wou'd all thy Caresand Labours end, 
Lay down thy burden Fool, and know thy Friend 
To pleaſe thee T have empty'd all my ſtore, 
I can invent, and can ſupply no more ; 

But runthe round a9ain, the round I ran before. 
Suppoſe thou art not broken yet with years, 
Yet ſtill the felf-ſame Scene of things appears, 
And wou'd be ever, cou'dſt thou ever live; 
For Life is ſtill but Life,rhere's nothing new to gi 


What can we plead againſt ſo juſt a Bill ? 


We ſtand convidted, and our Cauſe goes ill.” | 
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But if a wretch, 2 man oppreſt by fate, 


{ $hou'd beg of Nature to prolong his date, 


She ſpeaks aloud to him with more diſdain, 
Je till thou Martyr Fool, thou covetous of pain. 


But if an old decrepit Sot lament ; 


Nhat thou (ſhecries) who haſt outliv'd content ! 


Doſt thou complain, who haſt enjoy'd my ſtore ? 


| Gut this is till th' effect of wiſhing more! 


Vaſatisfi'd with all that Nature brings ; 

Loathing the preſent, liking abſent things ; 
from hence it comes thy vain deſires ut ſtrife 
Within themſelves, have tantaliz'd thy Life, 


And ghaſtly death appear'd before thy ſight light 
0 he. 


| Erethou had'ſt gorg'd thy Soul, and Senſes with de- 


Now leave thoſe joys unluiting to thy ape, 
Toa freſh Comer, and reſign the Stage. 


[s Nature to be blam'd if thus ſhe chide ? 


| No ſure; for 'tis her buſineſs to provide, 


F 3 Againſt 
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'Apainſt this ever changing Frame's decay, 

New things to come, and old to paſs away. 
One Being: worn, another Being makes ; 
Chang'd, but not loſt ; for Nature gives and takes; 
New Matter muſt be found for things to come, 
And theſe muſt waſte like thoſe,and follow Natures 
All things,like thee, have time to riſe and oy 
And from each other's ruin are begot ; 


For life is not confin'd to him or thee; 


*Tis givn to all for uſe ; to none for Property. _ 


Conſider former ages paſt and gone, 
Whoſe Circles ended long ere thine begun, 


Then tell me, Fool, what part in them thou haſt? 


Thus may ſt thou judge the future by the paſt, 


What horrour feeſt thou in that quiet State, 


What Bugbear dreams to fright thee after Fate? | 
No Ghoſt, no Gobblins, that ſtill paſſage keep, ' 


But all is there ſerene, in that eternal ſleep. 


For 
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| For all the difmal Tales that Poets tell, 


ire verify'd on Earth, and not in Hell. 


No Zantalys looks us with fearful eye, 


No Tityas torn by Vultures lies in Hell ; 


Nor cou'd the Lobes of his rank Liver ſwell 


Not tho' his monſtrous bulk had cover'd ore 


Nine ſpreading Acres, or nine thouſand more ; 


ants floor. 
Nor in eternal torments'cou'd he lie; 
Nor cou'd ns Corps ſufficient food ſupply. 
But he's the, 7izzus, who by Love opprelt, 
Or Tyrant Paſſion preying on his breaſt, 
Agd ever anxious thougkys is rabbd of ref. 
F 4 


| | - - (han 
Ordreads th' impending Rock tocruſh him from on 


But fear of Chance on Earth diſturbs our eaſie hours: 


Or vain imagin'd wrath, of vain imagin'd Pow'rs. 
To that prodigious Maſs for their eternal meal. 


Not-tho' the Globe of Earth had been the 65 


| 


? 


The 
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The S;fphus is he, whom noiſe and ſtrife 
Sedace from all the ſoft retreats of life, 

To vex the Government, diſturb the Laws,  '' | qo 
+:ynk with the Fumes of popular applauſe, oy 11 
courts the giddy! Croud to make him great, | 
AndTwea:s and toilsin vain,to mount w__ Li 


For ſtill to aim at Pow'r, and till to fail, 


Ever to ſtrive, and never to prevail, 


To heave the Stone againſt the riſing Mount; 
| Which urg'd,and labour'd,and forc'd up with pain, | R 
Recoils & rowls impetuous down, and ſmoaks along 
| - A 
Then till to treat thy ever craving mind 
With ev'ry bleſſing, and of ev'ry kind, 
Yet never fill thy rav ning appetite, 


Though years and ſeaſons vary thy delight, 
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What is it, but in reaſon's true account ki 
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Yet nothing tobe ſeen of all the ſtore, 


- Bur Rill the Wolf within thee barks for more; 
This 
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"I ris is the Fable's Moral, which they tell 


L of fifty fooliſh Virgins damn'd in Hell 


TD = 


Cr To leaky Veſſels, which the Liquor fpill ; 


"Fo Veſſels of their Sex, which none cou'd ever fill. 


ks for the Dog, the Furies, and their Snakes, 


| The gloomy Caverns, and the burning Lakes, 


And all the vain infernal trumpery, 
They neither are, nor were, nor e're can be. 


But here on Earth the guilty have in view 


The mighty pains to mighty miſchiefs due: 


| Racks, Prifons, Poiſons, the Tarperan Rock, 


Stripes, Hangmen, Pitch, and ſuffocating Smoaks, 


And laſt, and moſt, if theſe were caſt behind, 


Th avenging horrour of a Conſcious Mind, | 


| Whoſe deadly fear anticipates the blow, 

| And ſees no end of Puniſhment and Woe: 

| But looks for more, at the laſt gaſp of breath : 

| This makes an Hell on Earth, and Life a death. 


Mean 
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Mn | time, when thoughts of death diſturb ty 
head ; 

Conſider, Ancus great and good is dead ; 

"Ancas thy better far, was born to die, 

And thou, doſt thou bewail Mort:lity ? 

So many Monarchs with their mighty State, 

Who rul'd the World , were over-rul'd bj Fate. 

That haughty King, who Lorded o're the Main, 

And whoſe Rtupendous Briggs! did the wild Ware 
reſtrain, 

(In vain they foam'd, in vain thy threatned wreck; 

While his proud Legions march'd vpon their back:) 

Him Death, a greater Monarch, overcame ; 

Nor ſpar'd his Guards the more, for their immer 


. tal name. 


Scipio the Thunder-bolt of War is dead, 


Andlikes common Slaveyby fate in triumph led. 
Th 


The Roman Chief, the Carthaginian Dread, | 


Whi 


£ &0 
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Z 
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| : F 
The Founders of invented Arts are loſt ; 


More than one half by lazy Sleep poſleſt; IJ 


| 1d Wits who made Eternity their boaſt ; 


here now is ZZomer who poſleſt the Throne ?. 

1h immortal Work remains, the mortal Author's 
gone. 

Nemocritus perceiving age invade, 

His body weakn'd, and his mind decay'd, 

Obey'd the ſummons with a chearful face; 2 

Made haſte to welcom death, and met him half the 


Though he in Wit ſurpaſs'd Mankind, as far 

as does the Midday Sun, the Midnight Star. 
And thou, doſt thou diſdain to yield thy breath, 
Whoſe very life 1s little more than death > 


That ſtroke, evin Epicurus cou'd not bar, - 


And when-awake, thy Soul but nods at beſt, | 
Day-Dreams and ſickly thoughts revolving in 
thy breaſt. 
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Eternal troubles haunt thy anxious mind, : 1 
Whoſe cauſe and cure thou never hop'ſt to find; | a, 
But till uncertain, with thy ſelf at firife, } 


Thou wander'ſt in the Labyrinth of Life. 5 
O, if the fooliſh race of man, who find 0 
A weight of cares ſtill prefſing on their mind, - 
Cou'd find as well the eauſe of this unreſt, 7 
And all this burden lodg'd within the breaſt, 1 
Sure they wou'd change their courſe ; norlives | | 
now, 7 
Uncertain what to wiſh, or what to vow. ' | | 
Uneaſie both in Countrey and in Town, E 
They ſearch a place to lay their burden down. 
One reſtleſs in his Palace, walks abroad, 
And vainly thinks to feave behind the load. 
But ftraight returns; for he's as reſtleſs there; 


And finds there's no relief in open air. 
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I knother to his Y3Z2 wou'd' retire, 


of 4nd fpurd as hard as if it were on fire; 
| No ſooner enter'd at his Country door, 

Aut he begins to ſtretch, and yawn, and ſnore ; 

Or ſeeks the City which he left before. 
| Thus every man ore-works his weary will, 
To ſhun himſelf, and to ſhake off his ill; 
The ſhaking Fitreturnsand havgs upon him till. 
No proſpect of repoſe, nor hope of eaſe ; 
The Wretch is ignorant of his diſeaſe ; 
| Which known wou'd all his fruitleſs trouble ſpare; 
| For he wou'd know the World not worth his care: 
Then wou'd he ſearch more deeply for the cauſe ; 
And ſtudy Nature well, and Nature's Laws: 


| For in this moment lies not the debate ; 
But on our future, fix'd, Eternal State; - 
That never changing State which all muſt keep 


Whom Death has doom'd to everlaſting ſleep. 
why 
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Why are we then ſo fond of mortal Life, 


Beſet with dangers, and maintain'd with rif, | 
Nh 


AS 


A Life which all our care can never fave; 
One fate attends us; and one common Graye. 
Befides we tread but a perpetual round, 
Wene're ſtrike out ; but beat the former "Fr 
And the ſame maukiſh Joys in the ſame m 
_ are found. 
For ſtill we. think an abſent bleſſing beſt; \ 
Which cloys, and is no bleſſing when poſſeſt; | 
A new ariſing wiſh expels it from the Breaſt. 
The Feav'riſh thirſt of Life increaſes ſtill ; 
 Wecall for more and more, and never have ourfil; 
Yet know not what to morrow we ſhall try, 
What dregs of life in the laſt draught may lie. 
Nor, by the longeſt life we can attain ; | 
One moment from the length of death we gain; 
For all behind belongs to his Eternal reign. OT. 
| Wha 


| When once the Fates have cut the mortal Thread, 


- | the Man as much to all intents is dead, 
ho dies. to day, and will as long be ſo, 


4s he who dy'd a thouſand years ago. 


LUCRETIUus 
The Fourth Book, 


Concerning the Nature of Linu; 


| Beginning at this-Line, 


Sic igitur, Veneris qui telis accipit iflum, &. 


By Mr. DRIDEN | 


Hus therefore, he who feels the Fiery dar 

T Of ſtrong deſire transfix his amorous hear, 
Whether ſome beauteous Boy's alluring face, 4 
Or lovelier Maid with unreſiſted orace, 
From her each part the winged Arrow ſends, 
From whence he firſt was ſtruck, he thither tends 
Reſtleſs he roams, impatient to be freed, 
And eager to inje& the ſprightly Seed. 
For fierce deſire does all his mind employ, 


And ardent Love aſſures approaching Joy. 
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Fuch is the nature of that pleaſing ſmart, 


Tntoſe burning drops diftill upon the heart, 
The Feaver of the Soul ſhot from the fair, 

ind the cold Ague of ſucceeding care. 

f abſent, her Idea till appears ; 

| 4nd her ſweet name 1s.chiming in your ears : 
It ſtrive thoſe pleaſing Phantoms to remove, 
| kd ſhun th' Aerial images of Love ; 

That feed the flame: When one moleſts thy mind 
Dicharge thy Loyns on all the leaky kind ; 

For that's 2 wiſer way.than'to reſtrain 

Fithin thy ſwelling nerves, that hoard of pain. 
forevery hour ſome deadlier ſymptom ſhows, 
And by delay the eath'ring venom grows, 

Nhen kindly applications are not us'd; 

| The Viper Love muſt on the wound be bruis'd: 
On that one objeR 'tis not ſafe to ſtay, 


but force the tide of thought ſome other way : 
= The 
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mY 


The ſquander'd Spirits prodigally throw, | 
And in thecommon Glebe of Nature fow. 
Nor wants he all the bliſs, that Lovers feign, | 
Who takes the pleaſure, and avoids the pain; '' | | | 
For purer joys in purer health abound, ;1 
And lefs affect the fickly than the found, | | 


When Love its utmoſt vigoar does imploy, | | 
Ev'n then, 'tis but a reſtleſs wandring joy : 
Nor knows the Lover, in that wildexcefs, 
With hands oreyes, what firſt he wou'd poſſth: 
 Butftrains at all; and faſt'ning where he firains,” 
Too cloſely preſſes with his frantiqug pains: 
With biteing kiſſes hurts the twining fair, 
Which ſhews his joys imperfect, unſincere: 

For ſtung with inward rage, he flingsaround, | 
And ftrives t avenge the ſmart on that which pr | 


the-wound. 


* 4 A : 
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l But. Love thoſe eager bitings does reſtrain, 
| And mingling pleaſure mollifies the pain. 


For ardent hope ſtill flatters anxious grief, 


And ſends him to his Foe to ſeek relief : 
Which yet the nature of the thing denies; 


For Love, and Love alone of all our joys _ 
By fall poſſeſſion does but fan the fire, 


The more we ſtill enjoy, themore we {till defire; 


Nautre for meat, and drink provides a ſpace; 


. And when | receiv d they fill their certain place ; 


Hence thirſt and hunger may be ſatisfi'd, 


But this repktion is to Love deny'd: 


form, Feature, Colour, whatſoe're delight 


_ Provokes the Lovers endleſs appetite, 


Theſe fill no ſpace, nor can we thence remove 


With Lips,or Hands,or all our inſtruments of Love : I 

[n vr deluded graſp we nothing find, 

But thin aerial ſhapes, that flzet before the mind. 
G 2 | | As 
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As he wha In a'dregm with! drought is curſt,;. wy 
| And findsnoreal-drink to' quench- his thirſk; | Bo 1 
R uns to imagin'd Lakes his heat to:ſteep, "1 un 


And vainly ſwills and labours i in his ſleep;”: 


So Love with Phantoms cheatsiour ngge wy j 


Which _ WA never ſatisfies ; ; 


22 9 
ob w] A 
\ _ 4 
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a 


But wander ore ah lovely: Limbs in vain: $5701 rate” - 1 
Nor when the Youthful pair more: cloſely jom/ 
When hands i in hands they lock,andthij highs |] 
Juſt j in the raging foam of-fulldeſire,''*/1. TOR | ; 
When both preſs on, both murmur, both expiry 
They gripe; they tqueeze, their. humid cops | 
MES" dart, > iba 11273 11a li I | 
Fo As each wou'd "Run their way tot ——_—_— ; F 
In vain; they ofly cruze about the coaſt,” i Bs [ 
| For bodicscannot pierce, nor be in bodigs lt: Þ 
LY. 'as fure'they'{trive to. be, when both ingage, 
that tumultuous momentan rage, 


» ts 
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| 'Þ  mnogled in the Nets of Love they lie, 
1 . | Tilda diffolves inthat exceſs of: joy... 
| 1 | Then, -when the gather'd bag ,has burſt its way,” 
b And ebbing tydes the ſlacken'd nerves betray, 
| | | Apauſe enſues; and Nature nods a. while, 
3 Till with recruited roge new.Spirits boil; 
3 And then the ſame vain violencereturns, 
[ With flames renew'd th' ereRted furnace burns. 


Age they.in. each other wou'd be loſt, 


: - Bubtill by: adamantine, bars are crolt ; 
2 | Allwayes they try, ſaccefleſs all they prove, 


[ Ho cure the ſecret fore of Jiog riog Love, 
| Th waſte chair ir rengels in the venereal wee 
| And) toa Womans will enſlaveſtheir Life; - 
£ Rate runs out, and Mortgages are made, - 
Al Offices of friendſhip are decay d;...7 
b- | Ther forrune rvin'd, and their fame betray d. 
1 6; 


— 


« 'Aſhrias Ointment from their Temples 

' And Diamond Buckles ſparkle at their 

| chearful Emierald twinkles on their 

- VWithall the luxury of foreign Lands: © 

| And the blew Coatthat with imbroid'ry 
Is drunk with ſweat of their o're labour'd: 

' . Their frugal Fathers gains they re loy, 
And turn to Point, and Pearl, and ev'ry femaletoy 


= 


—_— 


» 


-» 
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French faſhions, coſtly treats are their deli hrs -\ 


4 
4 


The Park by day, and Plays and Balls by: 


For in the Fountain where their Su 
Some bitter bubbles up,an d poiſons alt the 


; * 


' - Firſt Guilty Conſcience doesthe mirtour 


_—_ 
i , 
- 


| Then ſharp remorſe ſhoots out her angry 
| And anxious thoughts within themſelves at” 
braid the long miſpent, laxurious Liſe,” 


J$CEEEANT PORMS. 


% 


leaves a ranckling jealouſic behind. 


he watches cloſe her amotous eyes; 
the a& of Ogling does ſur 
thinks he ſees upon her Checks the while, 


 dimpled tracks of forme 


” Hisragiog Pulſe beats thick; and his ſpent a 


= 
of 
a . ” 


t pangs 8ſft'rous paſſions prove! 
able 11ts; diſdain, di 


as 4 6id; *risGerter toprevent, 
| flatterahe Diſeaſe, and late repent : 


aſv1s hun th alhateent'is not hard, | 
lvs; forewarad, and well prepar'd2 | 


” 
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But wake! rous difficult, when once takin, My 0 
-To ſtruggle thro! the ſreigh ts, and: dbreakrt ws 
ving Net. | | , 55.  CAAF 7 1 te 


Yet thus inſnar'd thy Gator thou may | 
If, like a Fool, thou doſt not hug thy chain; 


If not to ruin obſtinately blind, 14:o bak % i 
And willfully endeavouring not to find, ark m 
| Her plain detetts of body and of mind; ;; i {;;1* | & 
For thus the Bedlam train of Lavers uſe, Wo q - 


T' inhaunce the value, and the faults remfe * Wa 
And therefore tis no wonderif- weſee // // 1 4 Ti 


They doat on Nowdyes, and ET envi). | 4 


Ev n what they cannot praiſe, 'they will nora; | 1 
But veil with ſome extenuatiog name':. [' 
The Sallow Skin is for the Swarthy put;/ F: F 


And Love can make a Slattern of a Slutia12 Wy 7 
If Cat-ey'd, then a Paſas 15 their Loves aimoT- 7 
If freckled ſhe's a party-colour'd Dove. | 
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gd Lhate; ithen ſhe's: Life ind Soul all ore: 

«| \ Ymazhn; the large ewo; handed Whore. © 

The fanimers, oh what grace in-lifping lies, ' 
4 ſhe ſays nothing,” to be ſure"ſhe" "wiſe. 0 
4 i if” and With a voice to drown a' _ 

; Sharp witted-ſhe muſt be,” and'full of fire.” 
.} Thilean, confarniptive Wench with coughs Jecay'd, | 
[valld « pretty;-tight and flerider Maid.” + 

W Gvi ore-grown, a goodly'" Ceres 5s _ 

14 bed-felfoiw for Bacchus at the Jeaſt'- 

| flr Noſe the name of Satyr-never miſſes,” ” 

* 4nd hangiogbte ber tips; "but pout for kiſſes: 

| Theta were englefs-alf the feſt atracs? bpA 

| 1 Yet graft ſhe>were Pers for het fice'i' 17 

| And ſhape; yer others'equal beauty ſhare ; 


—_ 


k. 


| 4nd time-was you'con'd-live without the fair: 

| Shetces ho1more, in.that for which! you! woo” 

f Then homelier: women full as'well catiYs. oz 48771 
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| Beſides ſhe daubs, and Qlinks ſo much of. pant, 
Her own. Artchdents cannot bear. the: ene: - 

But laugh behind, and bite. their lips chal 4 
Mean time excluded, and expos'd to cold; . 

The whining Lover ſtands before the Gates, -. | 
_ And there\with humble adoration waits: 
 Crowniog with flow rs.the threſhold and thef oor, 
And printiog kiſſes: on th' obdurate doar:, J 
Who if admitted. in. that-nick of cime, nf 


If ſome unſaviry Whit, betray the crime, / 
Invents a-quarrel ſtraight, if there be none, 


Or makes ſome faint excules, to be gone; 
And calls bimflt. A dopting Fool, to. Pg 
Afcribing more-than Womap can-deferve; -- 
Which well they underſtand like cunning Wc * | 
And hide their naſtineſs bebind-the ;Scenes.: "| 
From: him-they have gllur'd, and. word rotting Pp | 


? 


Hur! to  aipicrcing! Eye, - tis alli in vain : 37. 1 5Y 


* 


quire: 


i kj Beaſts, and Herds, and Mares, their Malesre- 


I, 
3 


throbbing Nature in their veins 


kes:ther to afſivage their kindly. pains 
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Tis Dogs with lolling Tongues by loveare ty T 
.* Nor ſhouting Boys;nor blowstheirunion'can; div 
At either end they ſtrive the linck to looſe; | f E 
'In vain, for: ſtronger Venus holds: the-nooſe. | 
Which-never' wou'd thoſe: wretched Lovers ds 1 
'But'that the-comnion heats of Love they know; 
The e pleaſure therefore muſt be ſhar'd-in commig : 
age +0 mnt q 4 
And: when the”'Woman's more prin] juica| 1 
Sucks.in the'Man' S, the mixture will produce | 
The Mother's likeneſs; when the Man prevaily v1 | 
" His own reſemblarice in the Seed he ſeals: + Þ 
- Bur when we ſee the; new: begotten Race. 
Reflect the features of-each'/Parent's face, * ./1j 
Then of the: Father's: and the Mother's blood, 
The zzuftly-temper'd Sced. is underſtood: T -"lonf 4 
When both-conſpire} with:equal-ardour bent, all | 
From REP 'limb-the:due propart lon ſent, ;:'1; «4k : 
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F T ither party; foils, wheri. either foil'd,; -;- 
"Vives the blended features.of the. Child... - | 
wo pF es the'Boy; the.Grandfire's Image bears ;/ * 
es the more remote Progenitor;he ſhares; 5 
; : the/genial Atoms of the Seed. 
| tloog conceal d ere they-exert he. —_ 
aft ter ſundry Ages 'paſt, prad Ce: 
any likeneſs/ of the latent J uice; - (-{; 
6 Families fich different figures take, 
U npreſne their Anceſtors i in face. and hair, 
| whake,. TWO 23 walks) 
i le. of the ſame Seed, this voice, -and FO 
4 T0 and face, andother membersare,-, 
| W che fame antick. —__ the: Dm does| 
rv the F F ack $ ph does 4 
, | and the Mother's in-the Male. 


po F 


; 
'@ 
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For fibib wr Svod i= of = double kind. 
From that where we the moſt reſeroblacce's 
"We may conclude the Rrongeſt tiactare ſome 

And that was-in conception prevalent. 
Nor can the yain decrees of 'Pow'rs above, 
Deny produdtion tb the ac of Love, 
Or hinder Fathers of that happy name, 1 
Or with a barren Womb the Matron ſhame ji | 
As many think, who ftain with Vieims blood! 
The mournfal Alcars, and with Incenſe load: 

To bleſs the ſhow'ry ſeed with futare Lak, 6 
And toimpregnate the well-labour'd Wide... 
In vainehey weary Heavin with Prayer, of 
To Orackes, .or-Magick'numbers ty: 

For barrenneſs of Sexes will proceed.” 

Either feom too-Condens'd, or 'watry Serd;\ 
The watry juice too ſoon diſſolves aways 
And in the parts projected will not ſtay ; 


pe > I iens d,* —_— rough 


Py the kindly ancifinen ofthe Womb. 
pls are nokke in their fucces,” -: : 
0, with fovitful Seed fame Women ble.g: 
ſoars Men-ſame Women fraitful are 5 
Conſtitutions joyn ar. Jare:-; 
any, onng barren Wives have-been, 


6g 


bi many ot; fapply'd.4t. home wiah joy's 

eled a Friend abroad, ities 
«he Sepieſs Hubend's pare. 

be web it does i import, that Seed-with Seed 

_ kindly mixewve make; the broed 


b\; thick with «bin, ard thin with thick hou'd 
. Uoy I, 


J F Produce and propagate the Line. 
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of ſuc concernment too is! Drink and Poo 
Tincraſſite, or attenuate the' blood. i 


Of: like: jinports ce-1s: the poſture. top, ? 


In which tlie genial-feat of 'Love we'do:/:1: 


For as the Females of the four” foot kind,'":'/ 4 
Rective'the leapings of their Males behing « 9 ; 
So the! good \Wives with-Loins upliftect _ 5g 
And 86 190k on” their tiands' the” ROSE 
For'in \ thay Pofttife will: they beſt coneeive': « A 
Not when fipinely' laid they" frisk and heave; vid 
, For a@iveimotions: only' break the blow; ram 
And moreof Strumpets than of Wives wy ſnowy 
Whenanfſwering ſtrokewith: Rtroke, 'the mingled 
liquors flow. "ur 2102081, 290-55 31 4 
Endearments eager, and too brisk a bound, - 
Throws: off” the owe ſhare fromthe. furro) 1 


' ground. or trgenaer brog a%uto 
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icl > which honeſt Wives but little need. 


n the Gods or or Cops s tort 
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= an, ig will holdpheir waodring Huxbands! "1 
are the. links of Love, and.ſuch.a Love will 
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tat remains long  habitu 


i A ny 66, 299 uſe, 
kin aſe n domeſtick Bands produce : 


will a ſtrong. impreſſion leave; . 
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time, will moulder and decay, 
os > {LHTEY. JO. Ca bis it 5 z 
ws with drops « of rain are yaſh d away. 
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 Expos'd upb nun hoſpirabie Edit, Þ Bl 0: Dug l 
From the rt ridment of his hiples Bir 2 ans j 
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Straight wirtforlboaing' Lys he: iilis then 7 
(Too tric preſages of his ; £141 doo _ 1 bo! " 2, 
But Fiotks and Herds: and every Savage be A i 


By more ind plgent Nature are increasd. 
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urſe to reconcile theni' too their food, - 
Vinter blaſts they fear 
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roken words ; no 


1 


- 


e the wicked Inſtruments of War : 
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ature's laviſh. hands ſupplies, thei 
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o | Lk WT well rememberd,do not waſte yourtime; 
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' - Nomea bore me ; Farmers 1 in degree, . 
He a good Husband, a a good Houſwife ſhe. 
, Your kindred is not.much amiſs, 'tis true, 
FT Vee] am ſamewhat better born than you. 
pI-koow your Father, and his Family; 
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And he, who rules the raging Wind 


To thee, O Sacred Ship, be kind, 
And gentle Breezes fill thy Sails, 


Supplying ſoft Etefian Gales, 
"As thou to whom the Muſe commends, - 
» The beſt of Poets and'of Friends” 


Doſt thy committed Pledge reſtore : 


And land him ſafely on the ſhore : 


|* MISCBLAMNE PO BN 


ns Pr 
- —e_r———_—_ RE ND EE LS NT + 26 


——_— ot 


je the better. part of AG: 
* hing with bio 86.88: .c.17) +: 
. ſtarch moles 1 
L 4 Oak his bears did hide, -. Vik 
F pM Iron arod his fide! {4524 A079 1 
bs ha let bal ant 11 nay hol 
* bo em pted firſt. the brioy. "Head, on ,103 oT 
4 a fd the v__ eradrutngtigh UONIGIT ZN 


T = Ty range of; ny "EM blod viii 
ſa forgp-of, death 094.0 fu firight, Soi? bo 
hone $94 Regal [ bohs,., nig2? fi 


d view the Surges = Pa 8s 


bl ontrs x glivg,in the, the d Mme ponies! any 
ta | through the ragks of ruin, go I nA 
fs arms ae. and. Rocks ba, eng? ol 


: 023022 baiield >; 79 gaiboofd WA 
In 


In vain did Nature's wiſe comtritng, * 

Divide the Waters front the Land, in / 704 
If daring Ships, and: Men prophane, al 
Invade th" inviokible Main: 211 HROtbiy 9 m_ | 
Th' hat Fences” over leap; © is £14} 16 4 al 
And paſs at will the boubidlets deep." 7» 2 
To toil, no haidlhlp cart refit It D929} of 
Ambitious Nidn "i646 pal; 517 ©"! with 
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And mryoal of the fiery Race Fw 
"Ia urns (i ofiding Wren Hina 5 
All brooding on the blaſted ground : ; 
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Death, laſhd on by 


Fate, 
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her with new: RET of 9p x 

Again behold the; Winters weight» 11-1! 312 91 

Oppreſ the lab'ring: Woods: below: +& ia | 

an ſircamowith ley Fetters bound; 6174 1100; bits: | 

Benum'd and crampt to ſolid ground: 1 
IT. - 


With well-heap'd Logs diſſolve the cold 


And feed the genial hearth with fires ; 

Prod uce the Wine, that makes us bold, 
And [ prightly Wit and Love inſpires: | 
For What hevehfeer ſhall beride, - 

God, if 'tis worth his care, provide. 
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b i him alone with what he made, 
'To toſs and turn. the World below ; 


I his command the ſtorms. invade ; 
The winds by his Commiſſion blow ; 
il, fl with a Nod he bids * em ceaſe, 


| + 


a wen the Calm recurns,, and i i$ peace. 


” b. > 3 
% A - I, 
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a} b morrow and her works defie, 
1 lay hold upon the preſent hour, 
- I ſnatch the pleaſures paſſing by, 
To put them out of Fortune” S pow : 
tor Love, nor Love $ delights difdain,. 


1 | | J lat ere thou get't to day 1 is g210. 
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Fong: | 
| Secure. thoſe 2olden early joys, 
That Youth unſowr'd with forrow bears, 
.* Erewith'ring time the taſte deſtroys, | 
With ſickneſs and unweildy years! 
For aQive ſports, for pleaſing reſt, 
This is the time to be 'poſleſt ; 
The beſt is hurt in ſeaſon beſt. 


we 


VI. 


bo 


|'*.,, The pleaſing whiſper inthe dark, 
| The half unwilling willing kib, 

_ The laugh that guides thee tothe: mark; 1 
When the kind Nymph wou'd coyneſs gn, Wy 
' And hides but to be fonnd apain, % 


Theſe theſe are joys the Godsfor Youth ondain 1 
Hos, 
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3 — The poimed h hours premix bliſs, 
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} Horat. Ode 29. Book 3. 


Paraphrag'd in Pindarique Verſe; | 


AND 


: "7 d to the Right Honoarable 
. ; Lawrence Earl of Rocheſter. 
l By Mr. DRTDEN. 


CR 


 þ noon of an ancient Line, 
. ; That long the 7! uſcan Scepter (way? d, 


| l Mike haſte to meet the generous wine, 
pin PROG! is for thee wor d: 


TIEN 


= hands prepare 
rt Kare Oy, that ſhall perfu; me thy hair. 
KR 3 _ When 


on 7 
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When the WineFpartdes from a far, || 
And the well-natur'd Friend cries, come any | 
Make haſte, and leave thy buſineſs and thy care 
No mortal int'reſt can be worth thy lay. 4 ; 


oo 


Leave for a while thy coſtly Country Seat; £1 0 
And to be Great indeed, forget | 


* The nauſeous pleaſures of the Great: 


Make haſte and come : F 
Come and forſake thy cloying ſtore” ; y 
3 Thy Turret that ſurveys, from high, 17 
2 | Theſmoke, and wealth, and noiſe of Rowe; 


And all the buſie pageantry 


That wiſe men ſcorn, and fools adore: ' | 


| Pra givetby Soul a looſe, and taſte thepleakralſh 
b, (& the po? 


Ker ther 
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IV. 


metimes 'tis grateful to the Rich, to try 1 
ſhort viciſſitude, and fit of Poverty : 


"ſ Wor Diſh, a homely Treat, 2 co. 
Þ fhere all is plain, where all is neat, | 
'Nichout the ſtately ſpacious Room, 

The Perfran Carpet, or the Tyrian Loom, 


'F Cle up-the cloudy forcheads of the Great. 


F 1 ; 4 ; 


V. 


Lk The Sun 15 in the Lion mounted high; 
The Syrian Star | 

F-- Barks from a far; 

1x | And with his ſultry breath infes the Sky ; 


4 ie ground belaw is parch'd, the heav'ns — us 
'Yy. 


Þ The Shepherd drives his fainting Flock, 


e=Sneath the covert of a Rock ; 


And 
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And ſeeks refreſhing Rivulets nigh : | 

The Sy/vays to their ſhades retire, =_— 

Thoſe very ſhades and ſtreams, new ſhades wi | , 
: ft ” | ; 

reams require Cing Ty 

And want a codlivg breeze of wind to fan the: rage | 


Thou, what befits the new Lord May'r, | 
And what the City FaQion dare, 

And what the Gabique Arms wall do, 

And what the Quiver bearing Foe, 

Art anxiouſly inquiſitive to know : 

But God has, wiſely, hid from humane ſight 
The dark decrees of future fate ; . 
And ſown their feeds in depth of night ; 

He laughs at all the giddy turns of State ; 

"When Mortals ſearch too ſoon, and fear too late, 
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VIE. 


wt ; Eojoy the preſent ſmiling hour ; 
td And put 18 out- of Fortune's pow 'r : 
ge || Tt $ tide of bus'nefs, hike the running ſtream, 


Is ſometimes high, and ſometimes low, 
-A quiet ebb, or 2 tempeſtuous flow, 
And always in extream. 
. Now with a noiſeleſs gentfe courſe 
JT tt keeps within the middle Bed ; 
* Anon it lifis aloft the head, 
an bears down all before it, withi impetuous force: 
- And trunks of Trees come rowling down, 
Sheep and their Folds together drown : : 
Both Houſe and Homeſted into Seas are born, : 
- And Rocks are from their old foundations torn, | 


| x1 Wood made thin with winds, their ſcatter'd 
(honours mourn: 


Happy 
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VIII 
Happy the Man, and happy he alone, 


| He, who can call to day his own : 


_ He, who ſecure within, can fay | 


To morrow do thy worſt, for F have liv'd rod; 
Be fair, or toul, or rain, or ſhine, - / 

- The joysI have polleſt, :n ſpight of fateare eine ' 
Not Heav'n it felf upon the paſt has pow'r; 4 | ; 
But what has been, has been,and I have had my hour. k 
IX. 


- Fortune, that with malicious joy, 


Does Man her ſlave oppreſs, © 41M 1 
| ' Proud of her Office to deſtroy, 
T Is ſeldom pleas'd to bleſs. 
Still various and unconſtant till ;* 
3 | | But with an inclination to be ill; 
| Promotes, degrades, delights in ſtrife, 
And makes a Lottery of life. 
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| 1can enjoy her while ſhe's kind ; 
| * But when ſhe dances in the wind, 


And ſhakes her wings, and will not i 


 - Tpuft the Proſtitute away : 
"f elictle or the much ſhe gave, isquietly Og d: 
| Content with poverty, my Soul, I arm ; 
; i. ta Vertue, tho'in rags, will keep me warm. 


X. 


What ist to me, 
| nt never fail i in her unfaithful Sea, 
- If Storms ariſe and Clouds grow "PY 


If the Maſt ſplit and threaten wreck, 
Then let the greed y Merchant fear 


For his ill gotten gain ; J 
FF And pray to Gods that will not hear, 
; Nil the debating winds and billows bear -_ 
VE His Wealth into the Main. 


While 
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For me ſecure. from Fortune's blows, 


(Secure of what I cannot, loſe,) | 
In my ſmall Pinnace I can fail, 
Contemning, all the bluftring roar ; - 
And runniog with a merry gale, - 
With friendly Stars my ſafety ſeek 
Within ſome little winding Creek ; 
And fee the ſtorm a-ſhore. 
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By Mr. DRY D K Xe. 
Tow happy in his low degree, 


"$L 4 How rich in humble Poverty, is he, 
4; ſh leads a quiet Country life !. | 
4 wi argd of buſineſs, void of Strife, 

Y hl from the griping Scrivener free. 

L (thus ere the Seeds of Vice were ſown, 

Y * Livd Men in better Ages born, 

4 Nho Plow'd with Oxen of their own 

| HY ſmall paternal field of Corn.) 

; ” Trumpets ſummon him to War, 

; Nor Drums diſturb his morning Sleep, 

| Nor knows he Merchants gainful care, 

[| | Iu fears the dargers of the deep, 
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The clamours of contentious Law, 
And Court and State he wiſely ſhuns, . -/ 
', Norbribd with hopes nor dard with awe 


To ſervile Salutations runs: : 


But either to the claſping Wikis "+ _— 
| Does the ſupporting; Poplar wed, © '/7 1 


Or with his'pruniog Hook disjoyn 


E . 
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Unbearing Branches from their Head, 3 | i 


And grafts more happy in their ſtead - 0, | | 


Or climbiog'to a hilly Steep 


__ He views his Herds in Vales afar 
., Or Sheers bis overburden'd Sheep, ' 
Or Mead for cooling drink prepares, wy 


Of Virgin Honey i in the Jars. 


| Ori in the now declining year 


When bounteous Autumn rears his head,” 


He Joys to'pull the ripen'd Pear, 


And cluſt'ring Grapes with Purple ſpread. 
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; f p ſte" faireſt of this his fruit he ſerves, 


q 7s thy rewards : 


| h us too his part deſerves, 


| Whoſe care the fences guards. 


kmetimes beneath an ancient Oak, 
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q Or on the matted graſs he lies ; 

To % God of- Sleep he need invoke, | 

| ; ; The ſtream that ore the. pebbles flies - 0/7 

% | - With gentle ſlumber crowns his Eyes. ' ©! 
Tie Wind that whiſtles through the ſprays- «© 

; | Maintains che conſort of-the'Songs - +bivils 
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| | w hidden Birds with native lays - 

7 ”. The golden fleep prolong; 2x 

| Ant when the blaſt of ' Winter blows, 178 
; And hoary. froſts inverts the year, 4174 

| | i= the naked Woods he goes '' A 

"And ſeeks the 'tusky Boar''to rear, [I-als: 

- Vith well mouth'd _— and HI 
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' Or ſpreads his fabtile Nets from fight 
- With twinckling glaſſes to betray” 
The Larks that in the Meſhes light, 
| | Or makes the fearful Hare his Prey. 
 - Amidſt his harmleſs cafie Joys 
. No anxious care invades his health, - 
Nor Love his. peace of mind deſtroys, 
Nor wicked avarice of Wealth. 
But if a chaſt and-pleating Wiſe, 
To eaſe the buſineſs/of his Life, 
Divides with him- tis houſhold care, 
Such as the Sabine Matrons were, 
Such as 'the fwift Apuians Bride, 
| Sunburat and ſwarthy tho” the be, 
Will fire for Winter Nights provide 
_ And Hithour noiſe will overſee, | © 
| His:Children and his Family, 
QdOrG all chiogs till he came, 
Sweaty and oyerlabour'd, home ; 
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Miſe in Pens this Flocks. will _ 

1 T K then produce her Dairy ſtore, | 

i W 7 Wine to-drive away ithe cold, 
[1nd unbought dainties'of -the poor; 

+ Pn Opſicroof the; Leg Ye Lytee 

fo My ſober appetite avou'd 1 with, 

# Nor Turber, orithe Foreign Silk 

I tie rowling Tempeſts overtake, - 


Und hither waft-the coll: 
Wt Hfeathpoar,. orthe rarer Bird, 


| Rich Phaſes, of 'Zonia yields, 
ire pleaſing tmorſels wou'd word 
1 + n the fat Olives of my bields ; 
Ku Pk r Shards or- Mallows :for the (pot, 
1 | That keep che 4oofert;Body' found, 
; 0 Orthan theiLambmhar fillnby!Ler, - 
To the juſt Guardian of pagevund, 
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_ Amidſt theſe feaſts of happy Swains, 
The jolly Shepherd ſmiles to ſee - 
His flock returning from the Plains ; 
The Farmer is as pleas d as he 
To view his Oxen, ſweating ſmoak, 
Bear on their Necks the looſen'd Yoke. 
To look upon his menial Crew, | 
- That fit around his cheerful hearth, 
And bodies ſpent in toil renew | | 
With wholeſome Food and Country Minh: &, 
This Morecraf+ ſaid withio himfelf'; C | 
Reſoly' d to leave the wicked Town, 
And live retir'd upon his own;  * 
He call'd his Mony in: | 
| But the prevailing love of pelf, 
Soon ſplit him on the former tel 


| And put it out: again. | 
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1 Part of Virgils 4th. Georgick. 
I _ by an unknown Hand. 


viteus, having loft his Bees, goes by his Mother's 
| direfion to Proteus to know why the Gods had - 
Jent this Plague; Proteus tells him they ſent it t0 * 
J roonge the injury be had done Orpheus, in b-- 
"tw the canſe of his Bride's death, and ſo goes 


Þ wwith the Story of his Paſſion. 


\[Ow ſcorching $irias burnt the thirſty Moors, 
Tand'Seas contracted left their naked ſhores ; 
8 || Refarch lay chop'd, no Spring ſupply'd his flood, 
= kimid-day Rays boyl'd up the ſtreams to mud: 
[+ Fhen Proteus coming, to his uſual Cave, 
F an Calf following, ſpouts the brackiſh wave 4 
Thrad ore the fand the ſcarter'd Monſters lay, 


| = a pers at the cloſe. of day, 


* S500! m 
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When Heifers feek their ſtalls, and round a Rockllt 


The bleating Lambs the hungry Wolves provoke) Fi : 
Sits mid'ſt the Beach, and counts the ſcaly na 
| Scarce was he laid, ſcarce ſleep had ſeal'd his | 
When Ariſteus, eager to ſurpriſe, | | 
Invades ang.bt ds him - Strait he ſtarts and row, 
And with ſhrill noiſes fills the echoing ſhores: | 
He flies to his old Arts and ſtrivesto ſcape, 
By frequent change, and varying of his ſhape: 
All monſtrous forms put on,- he would appear”. | 
A Flame, a Flood, a Lion, or a Bear: = | 
When nought avail'd he turn'd himſelf again ; | 
And-thus ſpoke, with the accent of a Man: 
By whoſe advice haſt thow ſo raſhly preſt, 
Bold Youth, on me 2 And what do'ſt thou requeſt? | 
You know, Great God, you know, the Swain 
' reply'd, 


- For who can cheat you? who his wants can hide 
But | 
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| five to change no more : I humbly come, 


pd by the Gods commands, to know my doom : 


i 
on je what Im puniſh! d, whence theſe plagues aroſe, 
Ind by what means I may retrieve my loſs: 
is ſaid, the angry God with fury ſhook, ? 


5, 7 res ſhot flame, and horror chang'd his look 
: | goaſh'Fhis teeth, and thus at laſt he ſpoke. 


.V 


4 
$ No common Gods, no commor Gods purſue, 


: Thou ſuffer'ſt what to thy great Crimes is due ; 
lt wretched Orphens ſvit theſe plagues commerniee, 
- Ito (fate being kind) too ſmall for thy offeace. 

a Heavens firi& Juſtice he his wrongs apply'd, 
Ind call'd down vengeance for his periſh'd Bride: 
lk, ts, while ſhe fled from thee, unhappy Maid, 

'Y | [ f heedleſs fear to treacherous Banks betray 'd, 

"0 Kit faw the Snake glide o're the graſſic zround,. 

' | Pktere the knew the foe, ſhe felt the wound: 
L z 


Her © 
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Her fellow Dryads filfd the Hills with cries 


Yay 


In groans the ſoften'd Rhodope replies ; 
Rough Thrace the Gees, and Hebrus lrcamslam 1ent, ie 
| Forpet their fury, and in grief conſent : A 
While he to doleful tunes his ſtrings does move, ( 


And ſtrove to folace his uneafie Love: 
' Thee, Thee, Dear Bride, on Defart ſhores alone 


He mourn'd at riſing, and at ſetting Sun: 


F 
Yi 


b þ\ 
His reſtleſs Love did natural-tears expel, 


Hedar'd to enter the black Jaws of Hell, 
He ſaw the Grove, where gloomy horrors ſpread, } 
The Ghoſts and oaſtly Tyrant of the dead; 
With thoſe rough Powers, that-there ſeverelyrepy 


Unus'd to pity, when poor men complain: 


He ſtrook his harp,and ſtrait a mimerous dare, 
Of Airy People fled to hear the Song, 
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= Tther vaſt troops of wretched Lovers came, 


4 Þ firickt at the remembrance of their flame ; 


ſt heavy grief and gloomy thoughts oppreſt, - 


re each ſhape, and wounds in every breaſt ; 


| ® deep, ah me! and wide muſt mine appear, _ 


J'f much Beauty can be ſo ſevere !) 


Wives, 
Fſith theſe, mixt troops of Fathers, Husbands, f 


ff kthick as ſwarms of Bees fly round their Hives( ; 
"Fit Evening cloſe, or when a Tempelt drives : ( 1 
ith Ghoſts of Heroes, and of Babes expos'd, 
// ind Sons whoſe dying eyes their Mothers clos'd - 


I Which now the dull unnavigable flood, 


FNith black Cocytas horrid, weeds, and mud, 
0,0. | 
( Ind Sryx, in nine large Channels ſpread, confige : 


The wondrous numbers ſoft'ned all beneath; 


Kel, and the inmoſl flinty ſeats of Death ; 


bn Snakes 
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Snakes round the Faries heads did upward rear, 4 þre 
And ſeem'd to liſten to the pleaſing Air ; a 
While fiery S:yx in milder ſtreams did row], - 

And Cerberus gap'd, but yet forbore to howl, 
{xjou's Wheel ſtood ſtill, all torturesceaſt, - 


And Hell amaz'd knew an unuſual reſt. 


All dangers paſt beyond the reach of fear, x 
Reſtor'd Euridice breath'd the upper air, 
Following behind (for mov'd by his complaine 
Hell added this condition to the grant) | 
| When fury ſoon the heedleſs Lover ſeiz'd, 
 - (To be forgiven, if Hell cou'd be appeas'd) 
For near the Confines of Atherial Air, 
Unmindful and unable to forbear, 1 
He ſtopt, look'd back, (what cannox love per- 
ſwade 2) i 
Fo take one view of the unhappy Maid ; 
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4 vieats his hopes, and Hell's conditions broke, 


She all his Pains were loſt, one greedy look : 


Mirice Styx reſounded, thrice 4verne ſhook ; _ 


Þ fatal Meſſenger from Pluto flew, 


A lod ſoatch'd the forfeit from a ſecond view : 


{ Backward ſhe fell; ah me! too greedy Youth, 
Iſftecry'd) what fury now hath ruin'd both /. 
Ihth ſummons me again, cold fates ſurpriſe, 


| 4nd ley ſleep ſpreads ore my nodding eyes : 


oy Frapt yp 1n night I feel the Srygzan ſhore, 
Id ſtretch my arms to thee in vain, ah thine no. 
(more / 


| This ſcarce pronounc'd, like ſmoke diſperſt in 
; b vaniſh'd the twice-loſt unhappy Fair : (#7, 
; ind left him catching at the flying Shade; 


File ſtood diſtracted, much he would have faid, 


F. 
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1n vain ; for Charon wou'd not waſt him ore, D " 
"Once he had paſs d, and now moſt hope no more Ya 
What he ſhou'd do? where ſhou'd he ſeek repoſe? 
' Where flie the trouble of his ſecond loſs? | x 


' Tn what ſoft numbers ſhou'd the wretch complain} ys: 
And beg his dear Euryd:ce 2gain ; | Wis 
She now grew cold. in Charo#'s boat beneath, - nh 
And fadly Gail'd to the known Seats of Death: Yik 


But while nine circling months in order turn, 


Beneath black rocks(thus Fame reports) he mourn: Ir 
$ | 

L | 
He tam'd fierce Typers, and made Oaks tomove ju” 

_ With ſuch foft Tunes, and ſuch a doleful Song 1 


By freezing Strython's unfrequented ſtream, 
Eurydice, his loſt Furydice, his Theme ; 


And while he ſang this ſad event of Love, 


Sweet Nightingales bewail their raviſht yourg, ; 
Which ſome hard hearted Swain hath born away, 
While C allow Birds, or kill the ealie prey ; 

| Reftieb | 


\ 
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q ſos they fit, renew hal PITT ſtrains, 
i þd with fad Paſſion fill their neighb'ring Plains. 


6 "| 2 


| (move, 
No face cou'd win him, and no charms cou'd | 


i i fled the heinous thoughts of ſecond Love : 
(avain the Thracians woed, wit, wealth, eſteery; 
Thoſe great Enticers, loſt their force on him: 


; Jibne he wander'd through the Scythian SnOWS, 


| Ntere Icy Zanxais freezeth as it flows ; ( hail, 


+} Nirough | fields ſtill white with froſt, or beat with 

* FConſtine to grief, and eager to bewail : = 
luydice the Gods vain gift employs 

Jisthoughts, and makes him deaf to other joys. 

4 | The lighted Thraczays heat this ſcorn increaſt, 
They breath'd revenge, and fird at Bacchus feaſt, 


{for what fo ſoon as wine makes ſury burn? 


| and What can wound a Maid ſo deep as ſcorn 2) 


Full 
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F Full of their God they wretched Orpheus wee, 


Scatter'd his limbs, and drank his recking gore: 
His head torn off, as Hebrus roll'd along 


| Eurydice. fell from his dying tongue, 


His parting Soul, when flying through the wound, 
Cry'd ab Eurydice, the floods around 
4 Eurydice, Eurydice the banks reſound. 
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The Sixth 


[ELEGY 


I Of the Firſt Book of 
[18 BULL u S. 


J fr I by Wine bw try'd-to lull my cares, 
0 But vexing grief turn'd all my. Wine to 


| - Tears; 
 Piub prigtuly bottle did bur ftill ſupply 

another Fountain'for my weeping Eye: 
: chang'd my Love, but midſt the kind embrace 
{think on her, and my attempt decays: _ 
The Maid deluded from my feeble Arms | 
Jvght ſtarts, and ſhricks, and much complagyy 
of Charms ; 
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I know, fays ſhe, ſtrong charms thy force reſt, li 


You usd to prove your ſelf a greater Man; 
-Go, dull unaRtive Load, thy ſtrength reſtore; 


Then come prepar'd, and mock my hopes no more, | 


Ah me 7 no Charnis but her bewitching face 


Damps all my thoughts, and deadens my embrace: 
Yer no 4 wealthy Fool and Bawd (ndpire, : 
A griping Bawd, to blaſt my juſt deſire ; 
Afid whit cad the poor Man ſecurely hold S k 
Aegaitiſt the force of Treachery and Gold! I; 
T faint, I'die, yet e're ; mount above, = 
Tle call down vengeance for my injur'd Love; , 
Let hatred blaſt Her, and'1e publick ſcorm, | 'F 
| Who drew the Fair One firft to be forlworn; Wo 
' Unpity'd, hated, kt het range the Streets, | , 
Worry'd by Dops, and cvift by all the meets: 
At v5ghir let groariing. Spe@res round her wait, 
| And break her reſt complaining of their Fate: | 


Ry SS 5 
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| this will come, 1 thall be pleasd to ke 
bi The ſpeedy puniſhment of Treachery : 


W |: flow delay ſhall coming fate prolong ; 
s; for "08 ſoon reſents a Lover's wrong: 

: kt take heed, Fair One, be no longer aw'd, 
F tut fly the cunning precepfs of the Bawd ; 
 FTheRich Man's bribes, her greedy hope devours, 

| the pleads for her own profit, not for yours: : 

; I fur tho' the wealthy may preſeat you more, 
J He cannot pay the ſervice of the poor. 
The poor is ready, he will ne're diſdain 
The meaneſt fervile Office of thy Train ; 
Hell bear thy Chair, of the prefermeat proud, 
& force a paſſage for you through the Crowd. 
What ever friendſhips ſtricteſt ty's can crave, 


Or utmoſt duty challenge from a Slave: 


In yain, 1 ſing, nor will my words command, 


& This Gate ne're opens to an empty hand : 


: | 
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But, happy Sir, who doſt thy conqueſt boaſt . Fl 
And triumph in the ſpoils that I have loſt, ' | Yi 
Take heed, I warn Thee, my approaches fear; I 

\ What you muſt ſuffer learn by what I bear. ' Jo 

M 


——— 


OVID: Drean. 


. =? Night and lazy ſleep my Eyes contin, | 
But left an open paſhge to my mind: | 


Theſe wondrous Viſions made a frighttul train 


In too ſurpriſing figures to be vain : 


'Ata large Mountain's foot, a Grove aroſe, 
The ſhades lay thick and Birds beneath the boughs; 


A Green ſpread wide the wandring Eye detains, . 


Water'd with ſprings that murmur'd through'the 


_ Plains: 


| Beneath the ſhade, methoughts, I careleſs lay, 


To cool the former fury of the day; 
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q Yet tho' I found the outward warmth retreat; 


[ſil was fire, agd felt an inward' heat. 


o ſhen lo a Cow, that left the meaner Herd 


* Yor better Paſtures, to my eyes appear'd ; 

More white than falling ſnow to mortal view; 
0r Milk juſt frothing fronwthe burden'd Ewe: 
For common fight can make but ſmall prerence 
1 (ompar'd to fancy unconfin'd by ſenſe : 

ABull, the happy Conſort of the Cow, 

J lay by her fide, lookt pleas'd, and feem'd to low. 
Yiu whilſt he lay, and gently chew'd the Cud, - 

ſeding again upon his former Food, 

| Teep weakning all his ſtrength, he bent his head, 
{ind ay extended on the graffy bed : 

And as he ſlept a Pye fled nimbly down, 

Chatter'd a while, drew near, then bolder grows, 
keekt ar the Cow ; then chatter'd once again, 

I The Cow appear'd uneafic at the Pain; 
_ Till 
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Till chattering on, he __ d to pleaſe the B bt, 
Then fled, but left a ſtain upon her breaſt, 
TheCow look'd round upon her fleeping Mate; [! 
As loath to leave him, and yet urg'd by fate; | 

Thrice look'd, thrice low'd, -but yet at laſt bets Þ 
To other Bulls, andgyantonly ſhe fed: — 
Forgot the Paſtures of the former Plain, 


And never look'd upon her Mate agaio. A , 


Heav'n/ What's foreſhew'd me by this Crane WM 


If *tis not a meer fancy what is meant 2 

Tell, facred Auvgur, you are. usd to ſee 
Events in Cauſes, and read Fates decree. 

At this the Augur ſhook his reverend head, 
And pondering all the circumſtances, faid: 

| The heat which you did to the ſhades remove 
Fo cool but-could: not, was the Heat of Love: 
The Cow, thy Miſtreſs ; white before betray's; 


Es White 1s the decent eolour for a Maid : 
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of fe Bll hy ſelf, tho' cetien and kts now, 
i; 


'l the FR equal Conſort of the Cow : 
- The Bye that peakt, the Bawd, whole treacherous 
: { t 
 Þ mild upot thy Miſtreſs eafic heart, 
H ſuidrew herto be falſe ; what weak deſigns, 
lx i ſmall Temptations, win when Nature joyns! 
"Y C | —_ upon her Breaſt declares her ſin, 
ud ſhows the Scarlet faults that lurk within: 
hoo grew cold at this ſurprifing fright, 
itt, and all around ſtood deepeſt night. 
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A 


PROLOGUE 


Intended for this 


DUKE and no DUKE... [ 


A Pox ! who be a Poet in our days2-; |: | 
£ MX When evry Coxcomb crowns his ad 1 

-— = =” | 
And ſtands a faucy Candidate for Praiſe. 


: » - w_ ves 2500 
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The furly Scriblers ſturdy Vice ingage, 


' And draw their blunted Satyr on the Ape. 
Vainly they ſtrive and weakly for renown. | I: 
So Spaniards firſt make War then loſe the Town: | | 
They fellow fools to their Tribunal call, jj 

: There's no ſpare Fop now left amongſt you all. i 


They've ve 


* 
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FÞ ve robb'd our Poet of you quite to day, 


Jfou were the ſtanding Prologue to each Play. 


'Y 


b x want of you may chance to "Ie his treat, 
[var dieſs'd Fop was the beſt diſh of Meat: 


Kris cot civil you to entertain 


it the chaw d Fragments of your ſelves again; 


Thocourt the Ladiesis in vain, [ fear, 


[vc all BEL by ſome ſmall "RIG, 
fo cannot ſpie a Dam' ſel in this throng 


ha's ant elected Phyllis for a Song. 

q! vr our good natur'd Fools, of late incline, 

ſenſeleſs Sonnets mich to figh and whine ; 
Tioking their wit, and Paſſion to rehearſe, + 
Jite Maudlin Blockheads love to weep in Verſe. 

| hu ſtill the Poet is the Lover's Foe, 

nd makes the Nation merry with his Woe. 

Ito wou'd not THugh, tho' heis vex'd, to fee 

4 put to At the great Marc- Antony. 

--- M z | Heaven 
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Heaven ſend us helpin theſe Poetick times, ..' 
' 


And free us from the Peſtilence of Rhimes;, 


There's not a word of ſenſe remains, God know, NL 

When Songs are ſtrip'd of Rhime to Naked Proke k 

Our Poet's at a loſs to find a way I 
Torecomend to you his Farce or Play, 

He will not uſe the Painters fureſt Art | 
To win to day the Male and Female heart. =_ 
Courſe painting will delight your wanton eye .. ; 
If in it naked Nature you deſcris. Ga 
Adam and Eve muſt not their Fig leaves? wear,  } 
But they, good old Folks, teo muſt both Rand : 

bare. by 
He that will pleaſe our moſt Religious Age. - 
Muſt briog a naked Muſe upon the Stage; .j p 
Leudneſs of Wit has been the fingle Teſt- _ 
And fulſome Baudy's your beloved Jeſt. , , | 
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: 0 Poet fears that this will prove too chaſte, 
Ir you will fee her ſtrip'd but to the Waſte; 
1) ut if the modeſt Dam'ſel you refuſe, 
y ext Venture, Poſture MaZ ſhall be his Muſe. 
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The Fourteenth Ode 


Of the Second Book of 


HORACEI 


l, 
A H! Friend, the poſting years how faft they 
| A _ (fy? Y 
, Nor can the ſtrickteſt Piety G = 


Dcefer incroaching Ape, 
Or Dcath's reſt{tleſs Rage, 
If you each day 

A Heckatomb of Bulls ſhou'd ſlay, 

The ſmoaking Hoſt cou'd not ſubdue 

The Tyrant to be kind to you. | 

From Geryou's Head he ſnatch'd the Tripple Crown. 
Into th iofernal Lake the Monarch tumbl'd down. 
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"he Prince and Peſant of thiwWorld muſt be 


Thus wafted to Eternity. 


4 


11, 


| In vainfrom bloody Wars are Mortals free, 
- the rough Storms of-the Tempeſtuous Sea. | 


. In vain they take ſuch'care 


ſhield their bodies from Autumnal Air. 


Winal Cocytua they muſt ferry ore, 
Ftole languid ſtream moves dully by the ſhore. 


And in their pallage we ſhall ſee 
i tortur'd Ghoſts the various 's Miſery. 


IT. 


Thy ſtately Houſe, thy pleaſing Wife 
And Children, (bleſ ings dear as Life,) 
M4 Mult 
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Muſt all be left nor ſhalt thou have 
Of all thy grafted Plants, one Tree ; 
Ualeſs the diſmal Cypreſs follow thee, 
The ſhort-livd Lord of all, to thy cold 
Grave. | 
But the impriſon'd Burgundy 
Thy jolly Heir ſhall ſtraight ſet free. 
Releas'd from Lock, and Key, the ſparkling wine 
Shallflow,and make the drunken Pavement (hine, | 
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Firſt FDEGLIEA 


ld 
THEOCRITUS, 


Tranſlated into Angliſh. 


wy 


el }|}_- THTRSIS. 
sf; \ Oat-Hferd,the Mufick of yon whiſtling Pine, © 
DJ Tho' fweet, yet isnot halffo fweetasthine, 

Js, when the found of thy ſhrill Pipeisheard _ 
er It next to our great Maſter Par prefer d: 


ext him in Skill, and next him in Reward. 

| Pax receive a Goat of horned Brow, | 
K. $younger Goat is thy unqueſtion'd Due: | 

He 2 younger Goat, a Kid belopgs to You. 1 | 
[di Kids you know, until the ſwelling Teat © * 
leis Milk, are no unpalatable Meat. 


Goats 
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Goat- Zferd. . | \ id 

Sweeter thy Nu mbers, Shepherd, and thy rag þ 
Than that fair lovely Stream which down along 
From yonder Hillock's gently riſing Side 
Pours"the ſmooth Current of. its cafie Tide. 

If a white Ew the Muſes Off ring be, | 

A Spotleſs Lamb ſhall be. thy ſecond Fee : , | 

If there's a Lamb ; the Ew's reſerv'd for thee. Þ 
 Thyrfes. 

And wilt thoy, Goat-herd, on yon riſing ground, 1 
WithStreams refreſh'd, & ſpreading Myrtlesorown(d, | 
Say, wilt hon one ſweet charming Song reheaſe? F 

| Il feed thy Flock, and liſten- ro thy Verſe. 
Goat-Herd. 


Shepherd, 1 dare not tread that hallow'd Ground: 


'Tis now.high Noon, and Pan will hear the ſound. 
Weary'd with Sport, he there lies down to reſt: 

And tis an angry God when at the beſt. 
| But 3 


þ 
WO 3a 4 
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k Thr s, you can Daphnis Story tell, 


xd underſtand the Rural Numbers well. 


ys retire then to the Sylvan Shade, 
jreverend Oaks extended Brahches made, 


ſhere a old Seat ſtands rear.d upon the Green; 


rd by Priapas, and the Nymphs are ſeen. 
| (bee if chou ſing oge of thy Nobleſt Lays, 


) Jodchy loud voige.io ſuch ſweet Accents raiſe, .&. 


| when you baffled Chrome, and won the Bays; 
Thrige ſhale thou milk my Goat ; come, prithee do-: 
ſro Palts the fills, alchough. ſhe ſuckles Two . 

; Peides a brave large Goblet ſhall be thine ; 

- Pvmade, new. turn, and ſmelling wond'rous fine 

Bert *;bolſpm.\ Wax the inner Hollow hides, 


lad2wo neat. handles grace the well. wrought:fides-/ 
put the brim a creeping Zvy twines, .. 


ARISE] © *(thines; 
ſtrough whoſe; brown leaves the brighter, Crocus 


Within 
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Within, a Woman's lovely Image ſtands: 


(A noble Piece! not wrought by Mortal Hand) 


Around her Head a braided Fillet goes: 
A decent Veil adown her Shoulders flows. - 


By Her two blooming Youthsby turns complain,) ; 
Each ſtriving who ſhall the bleſt Conqueſt gain: ( 
Both eagerly contend, but both in vain. © oy | 
She now on This\her wanton Glances throws, af 
And now on That a careleſs Smile beſtows: 
Whilſt they their big ſwol'n Eye-lids —_ rear, ; | 
And filently accuſe the Cruel Fair. ah | 
Next on a Cliff a Fiſher-man you'll view, 
Who eagerly does his Lov d Sport purſue. 

His gather'd Net juſt hov'ring o're the Sea, 

He fabours at the Caft on his half bended Knee. 
Lou 'd ſwear his aQive Littibs work'd' to and LY f 
$6 tight he ip, ſo fitted for the Throw. | 
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& Neck ms with ſwelling Veins appears: 


py | ſuch is. his Strength, tho' many are his Years. 

Fi 4 far from hence a ſeeming Yiueyard grows, |_ -.. 
Th e Vines all neatly fer in-graceful Rows, 4 

Nhoſe weightyCluſters bend the yielding Boughs. 4 

| | L a Toung Lad on a Tree's neighb' ring Root 


4 bs idlely, by. to watch the. ripening Eruit. 


if I Iy tum, two Foxes unregarded flea]: 
- J lich craftily deſigns a diff rent Meal. 
| I Onetow'rds the Vineyard caſts a longing Eye ; 


Looks to and fro; and then creeps foftly by :. | 
Weil rother couch'd in a cloſe Ambuſcade 

Þ To intercept the Scrip and, Vi&als laid, 

z Reſolyes not firſt to quit the deſtin'd Prey, 

"ite has ſent the. Townker Supperleſs away. 
[tan while with both his Hands,9nd both his Eyes, 
He's plaiting Straws, .and making Traps for Flies. 


With 
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With Art and Care he the fine Plky: thing twities, 


Surveys it, and appla ads his own Deſi igns: | 
Unmindful bf his Bag, of of his Vines 

The Cup befides a* Woodbine Jos coritath! lh 
Which round the bottom wreaths its ſeafy Tralij 


Admir'd arid-envy'd by each gazing Swain! * ©!) 
I know, you'll fay'your felf,” tis firahgely fins! 
The Workman, and the: Workmanſhip Divine!” + ( 
 T bought it when I eroſt rh' Atolian Sap) 0od 


The price a daihry Kid, and a large New: tl 
Unus' it lies, unſully 9, neat and trim: : Cans | 
| Nor have iny 1 Lips once touch'd the hinining Bri 
| With This T'd willingly reward thy Pairis, 
Would'ſt thou'but ſing thoſe my beloved Steins 

Nor envy 1 thy Skilf: Ns "| 


Tooſobh (alas! will ſtop that charming via? s I 


=envious Death © 


Come on then,Sing,Dear Shepherd, while you may. 


Thyfs. | 
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14  Thyrfis. 

? Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay: 
| Ty Thyrfis ſings, Thyrfs on. Atna born: -- 
[ite grateful Hills do his lov'd Notes return. 
Ahere were the Ny mphs:Where inthat fatal day; + | 


Fhen Daphnis, lovely Daphnis, pin'd: away! 


Did ye. by Pexeus, or on Pindus ſtray? 
 I(for ſure ye were not by Anapus fids, .*:142 - 
| Ytbr-2na's. Top, nor Acis Silver Tide.) 
| | begin, Sweet Muſe, begin:the Rural Lay:. | 
for/him the. Panthers and the Tygers monura'd:: 
They came,they faw;zand with ſwoln Eyes returnd. 

y Lyons themſelves, .did- uncouth Sorrows bear, | | 
Their Savage F lerceneis loftning to a Tear. 

1 ſe by his Feet: the Bulls, and Heifers lay'; ' | 
| | 4 Calves forgot their Feeding anditheir Play ; 


T begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 4, 
as 0 ExSENgNE - 


Swift | 
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Swift Z7ermes firſt came down to his R elicf: 
Daphniis, he cry'd, from whence this fooliſh Gris 
What Nymph,what Goddeſs ſteals thy heart awyy 

Begin, Sweet Maſs, begin the Rural Lay, - 
Next lim the Shepherds, and the Goat-berds car 

All ask'd the Reaſon of ſo ſtrange 2 Flame. 
1 Priapus catne togn——— G | 
He came, and ask'd him with a pitying Eye, I 
Why all this Grief? ahi wretched Daphnis, why 
| While the falſe Nymph, unmindful of chy Pains, 
Now climbs the Hills, now skims it o're the Plaing 
Where cre blind Chance or Fancy leads the way! 

Begin, -Sweet Maſe, begin the Rural Lay. f 
Ah / fooliſh and impatient of the Smare, x 
With which the wanton Boy hath pierc cd thyHea cart: 
An * Herdſman thou wert thought ; a Goat-h ” 

| © fire thou art. 


_ 
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0c woat-herd when: FE: ſome old craggy Rock 


| & s vi e's the ſportful Paſtimes of his Flock, 

- p ; 5 em how.they Frisk; and how they play, 
[. 4 that he's not a Goat, as well as they: * 
P Begir a ureet! Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 

'" jd you too, when you ſce the Nymphs advance - 
Þ ir nimble Feetin a welF order d Dance, 
4 ſ- ear'em how they talk; and ſee ein how hey 
by} | ſee; } | 
iey'd' idet 5 you muſt ſtand neglected all the 
j while 
his, without an Anſwer, heard the.Swain 
| k [hcor on,”and nouriſh'd ſtill the Pain. 
ſe und his Love increaſe, and Lifc decay : 
| gin, Sweet Muſe, begin! the Rural Lay. 
Venus came, 2nd rais of his drooping Head: ; 


ar kainfulring: Smile, and thiis ſhe faid.. 


4 
N. 
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You thought, fond Swain, that you could Jail 


But love, it ſeems, at laſt has conquer'd pan : 

Strong are his Charms, and mighty is bis: way: | 
Begin, ſweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay.” p 

She pake— And thus the mournful Swain rep 4 

- Ah! Foe to me, and all Maokind beſide ! 1 

Ah! cruel Goddeſs !-ſpare thy Taunts at laſt; 

- Nor urge a Death, that's drawing on ſo faſt. 

Too well [ know, my fatal hour iscome, 

My *Sun declining to its Weſtern Home: - þ 

Yet ev'n in Death thy Scorns I will: repay :' 4 


Begin, Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay: 


Hence Cyprian een, to 1da's Tops repair. 
Anchiſes, lov'd Anchiſes waits you there. 
There ſpreading Oaks will cover you around, 
H exe by mble Shrubs ſcarce peep above the Groud 
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+ Jt "”T Bees are wad all the Day. 
þ = is great, "twill ſpoil your am'rous Play : 
vin, Sweet Muſe; begin the Rural Lay. 
'Þ js too! —The Boy is lovely fair! 
'Þ Þ feeds his Flocks, he hunts the nimble Hare ; 
( | bs bolaly chafes ev'ry Beaſt of prey : 
if Sweet Muſe, begin the Rural Lay. 
: is {pune Lyons, and. the: Wolves adieu ! 
| + n TN ſhall traverſe the thickWoods with you? 
Þmoreſhall you bechas'd,no more ſhall 7 purſue! 
Bees, lovely Fountain hail! (Vale! 
ell ye Streams that flow thro' 7yber's flowry . 
& Wal! ——The Gods forbid my longer Stay : 
| a ve off, Fond Muſe, leave off the Rural Lay. 


pF, an where'er your wandringFootſteps move; 


© | 
ether on Lyce s airy Tops you rove; 


Þi or rting in the vaſt Mzralian Grove : . 


N z Haſte, 


hn Lo 
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Ha ic quic ckly hafte ;leave the high Tomb char ; 

O'er Helick's Clift; the wonder of the Gods/, 

And ro fair Sicily thy ſteps convey':. 7 
Leave off, fond Muſe, leave off che Rural 2 b 


Here take my waxcn Pipe, well Joya'd and. 6s; 


And uſeleſs Pipe to me-! and.I to it: 1:4 bb , 
Fox Love and Fate have ſummon! '> me away 5 5; 
| Leave oft, Fond Mule, leave off the Rurural La 
On Brambles now let Violets be born, . 


And op ning Roſes bluſb.on,cy ry Thorn: Re { | 
Let all things Nature's ContradiQtion wear, of 
And barren Pine-trees yiels'the mellow Pear. .,.;Þ 
Vince Daphnis dycs, what can \be- ſtrange, or nenl} 
Hounds now-ſhall fy, and rrembling Fawns purlnſ 
Scriech- Owls ſhall ling,and chruſhes yield the day 
Leave off, fond Muſe, leave off! the RurilL 


Thus: Daphnis ſpake,and more he wou d haye ſun 


But Death prevail d __ his rremblios Tonguel 


"4 a4 abs 
op 
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wus Rinind to raiſe her drooping Son z - 


io the ſtrove : for his laſt thread was ſpun. 
Stygian Waves furround the darling Boy 
ay. Wc fovery Nymph; «nd-every Muſes Joy. | 
| 1 [ he yes, and ſtill as harden'd Clay, 3 
"Þ ho 0 was ſo:Young, fo Lovely and-ſo Gay : . C , 
leave off, Fond Mule, Leave off the rural Lay. 
þ Cup and Goat ycu cannot now refuſe : 
Inilk her, and I'll offer to my Muſe. | 
tail, ye Muſes that inſpire my Dovgue { 
better * dayThall have a better Song. 
Goat-herd.” 
Nf May dropping Combs on thoſe ſweet Li psdiftilf, 
lucK Wi thy Lov'd Mouth with Artick Honey fill. 
ay ; = b, much ſweeter is thy Tuneful Voice, 


6, whenon Sunny days with chearful noiſe, 


proc Inſeas of the Spring foice. 
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berpaihh the promis'd Canbiow bright the ol 


How fine theSmell/ſure from ſome fragramBrookjl of 


The bath of ſmiling Hours,it the gay tinQture took!*! 


Here * Ciſſy,hitherward, —Ceme, milk her now :\ : 
My Kids, forbear to leap: for if you do, 1 : 


* The Goat may chance to leap as well as you. 


) © 


— * 
. 3 —C 
- % 


SM Kivaits, the Name of the Goat, 2 
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| Th REAPERS. 


THE 


Tenth IDYLLIUM 
hr - 7 2 


[HEOCRITUS 


wiſhed by Mr. WILLIAM BOWLES, 
of Xi ing 's College. tn C — 


_ 
om : | —_ : _—— 


Milo. Battus. 
: |  Reyougrown lazy, or does ſome Diſeaſe, 
OhBattus,bind your hands,and finews ſeize, 
ut like a Sheep prickt by a pointed Thorn, 
Wl you' re behind, and lag at every Turn ? 
Flat in the Heat, and Evening will you do, 
. þ '» Wo in the Morning loiter ſo 2? 
6 - -N 4 Battus. 
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| Battus: 
Hilo, thou peice of Flint, thou all of Stone, 
Did't never yet an abſent Friend bemoan 2 
| Milo.” - 
Who but ſuch Fools as thou, the abſent Mind 
Sure what concerns you more, you here may find, Þ 

Battus. 


Did 1 Love ne're yet thy Senſes waking keep, 


Trouble thy Dreams, or interrupt thy Sleep? 
' Mile. 
The Gods preſerve me from that reſtleſs Care, 


Oh Reapers all, the gilded bate beware / 


Battws. 


But I ninedays the Paſſion Love have felt, 
With inward fires conſume and ſlowly melt. 
See / all negleted1yes before my Door, 


ile I ruin mad for a coifounded Whore: 
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C | Xx | Battus. _ 
1 eubo pip d lately at Hippocooris Feaſt, 
urm'd every Ear, and wounded as Giſt.” 
Milo. 
| {Gods for ſomeold Sins have ſent chis Evil, 


d. x ſhame long due has reach'd thee from rheDevil , 


Battus. 
We pre-iofulting Cupid has a Dart, 
x Jir wy one day reach w_ ſtubborn Heart. 
- Milo.” | 


Fine; you're a Poet, Sing ſome am i rouS Song, © 
| vil eaſe FIGE toil, and make the day leſs long: 
| Batts. = 


y AMuſe | aſſiſt my Song, and make it flow, 


; ? Ir you freſh Charms on .all you fing beſtow. 
"Þ Bhs (Oh my deareſt do not frown, : 
I0 þ) calle the CREE but I call thee Brown. * 


— A OE Ono OR OY TIS TOI 6 9 TRI RD 
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Yet bluſh not, Dear : Black is the Yjoler, 

And Zhacinth with, Letters all o'er writ. 
'Yet both; are ſweet, and both for Garlands fit. 
Kids the greenLeaves, Wolves the youngKids purſue, | 


And, Battus, ſweet Bombyce follows you. - 

Oh! had the envious Gods not' made. me poor, 

Had I rich Creſ# Wealth and mighty Store, | 
In Fenus Temple ſhould our Statues ſtand, 

Thou with thy Pipe and-Taber in thy hand, 


Fin a Dancer's Poſture, gay, new ſhod, 
| Form'd of pure Gold, and glorious as a God! 
Thy Voice, Bimbyce, is moſt ſoft and ſweet, 
But who can praiſe enough thy humour and thy al þ 
th "i (ver wa | 
Battus FRRT d us, 8 great Poet grown, (| 
. What verſe is here / But are they, Friend, thy own? 
How Juſt the Rhymes how equally they .meet, | l 
The numbers how harmonious, and how ſweet! 
Yet 
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| park, and: this diviner Song w_ 
qi jy ;by immortal Lyrierſes penn doit 


ue, [7 le on'the Corn, O Ceres ! bleſs the Field, 
by the full Ears a plenteous Harveſt yield. 
uther your Sheaves(Oh Friends !)and better bind, | 
| i6wthey'reblown, and ſeatter'd by the wind,” 
e! leſt ſome j ſeering Paſſenger ſhould fy, 
Py Rogues / their Hire is thrown away. 
f þ pers obſerve, and to the South-weſt turn 
we Sheaves ; 'ewill fill the Ears,and ſwell the Corn. 
ers at Noon, and in the burning heat, 


I 3 ſeo the lightChaff flies outYſhould toil and (wear; 


þ &rs ſhould with the ſweet Wood-Lark riſe; 
hte when Phebus mounts the Southern Skies. 
PF the Frogs who in the Waters dwell! 


by in Drink for Air, and proudhy fell. 


yy 


> 3; - . 
bh ' 
< / 
E's 
pe fe 
J <. S 
: © CT . 2 
I 
« . 
\ 'I 7 
c 73% 24 
# 4 _ " 
4 KW" g. 
x 2. 
1 p- 
ow? 1 1-38 . < 
X23 7 & w 
Ws >. > 
T- þ4 H_ 5. 
: br: +. 
F 0 « 


— 


188 The SECOND PART: |. 


= 


V—_— 


O niggard Baylif! we cou'd dine on-Beans, 


And ſpare your windy Cabbidge,- and your pains; Þ 


Suchi Songs at once delight us,- and improve; 
But thy ſad Ditty, and thy tale of Love 


Keepforthy Mother, Batrus,| Ladviſe,.. 
 Whenirrchidand yawning.in ber bed he yes. / 


C 


[ | . ' = 
— | | CESS ! 5f}eb 
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DCarce three acoſs Sky lovely: Youth,had 
Sifice thou and I met here,and parted laft. (paſt 

| if yet, fo fluggiſhly the Minutes flew, 
Pibought/ix Ages till we meranew. } 7 1i1 not 7 
c | Louth and Vigour were already fled;: ii: 
lrcady envious Time began to ſhed 


4 


Pitovy White around my. drooping Head. 


Me oa 
- 


Tj -| q: Bto Spring's Bravery rugged Winter yields, 
ſe hoary Mountains to the ſmiling Fields ; 
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As of the faithful Shepherd new-yean 'd Lambs | 
- Are much leſs valu'd than their fleecy Damms; | 
As to wild Plumbs the Damſon is prefer'd ; 
As nimble.Does outaſtrip'the duller Herd ; 
As Maids ſeem fairerin their blooming Pride, 
Then thoſe who Z/ymen's Joys have often try'd; 
Bs Rbidmel, when warbling forth het Love,” | 
| Excells the feather'd Quire of ev'ry runeful Grove 
' So much doſt thou all other Youths excell, 


# They Speak not, Look not, '\Lovenot half &o) wſ 
"'Sweeter thy Face } -more-raviſhing-thy Charms! D 


| No Gueſt foiwelcom'tomy longing Arms! F 
When firſt I view'd thoſe much loy'd Eyes of ink 


At diſtariceiaod from! farencount ring mine; 
k ran, I flew, toimeer th' expected Boy" 
Withaltche tracyports of VO el 


* oF MISCELL ANT POEMS. 191 


—_—. 


| " ith ſuch eager baſte, ſuch fond Deſires, I 
} Th Traveller, when ſcorch'd by Syrian Fires, 
 Mofome well-ſpreadingBeache's Shade retires. 


; 0! that ſorge God would equal flames impart! 

Tod read 2 mutual warmrh thro'cither Heart! 
? ; ae: ſhould quote our names for loving well; 
W age to age the pleaſing Story tell. 


[rongue? 
d.men there were (cry's ſome well meaning 


ol frientbip equal on Love's Ballance hung : 
tnilus one, :Aites tother name, 


Put i fre y fixd'in the Recortds of Fame) 
Ntaeſ ancient make and, heav'aly mould, 
f ne as i0-good King Satury's days of old 
rith's, and ſtamp'd the Age's name with Gold.F. 
nt, mighty Fove, that after many a day, 5 
| Jile-we amidſt th' Zyfar Valleys ſtray, - 
I-welcome Ghoſt may this glad Meſlage fay,” 


j | 
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_ YourLove's, the copious tir of ev'ry tongue," 


\Ev'n now. with laſting Praiſe are daily ſung ; 
Admird-by all,” but chiefly by the Young. | 
But Pray 'rs are:yain/!;:the ruling Pow rs on high, 
' What&er ask, can grant or can deny. 
In the mean time thee my due- Songs ſhall praiſe,\ 
- Thee theglad matter of my tuneful lays: hot bi 
' Nor ſhall-the well meant Verſe a tell-tale Bliſter” 
Nay ſhou'd you chide;Fle catch the pleaſing Sound þ 
Since the ſameMouth that made,can healthe wound. 
Ye | Meg rewfiins, who from:Niſa'sShoar > | 
Plow up the Sea with manya well tim'd-Oar, 10 
May all your Labours glad Succeſs attend : 
| You, who to'Diocles, thar generous. Friend, 
Dye Honours, and becoming reverence pay, 
... When rowing Years bring/on the happy Day. ' 
#77 [ Het round his:Fomb the crowded Youth reſort] 


With Lips well fitted for the wanton Sport: 


L TH 
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4 | yd he, whoſe pointed Kiſs is ſweeteſt found, 
4 Kwurns with Laurels, and freſh Garlands crown 'd. 
% Ppy the Boy that bes the Prize away / 
«4 F, Izrant: but Ofar happier they, 
bo, from the ſeats of their much envy'd bliſs, 


--Fcciv'd the Tribute of each wanton Kiſs! 


Cry to Ganymed their Pray” rs are made, 


+ Wat, while the anrrous Strife is warmly plaid, 
4 : will their Lips with equal Virtues guide | 
Fl ; thoſe which in the faithful Stone reſide: 


E's Joſe touch apply d, the Artiſt can explore 


\? Wee baſer Mettal from the ſhining Ore. 
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Nineteenth IDT LLI UM 
O F 


THEOCRITUS 


| has. 


Cw the ſlyeſt Rogue alive, 
| One day was plundring of a Hive : 


But as with too too eager Haſte 
 Heftrove the liquid ſweets to taſte, 

A Bee furpriz'd the heedleſs Boy ; 
Prick'd him, and daſh'd th'expeQted Joy. 
The Urchin, when he felt the Smart 
Of the envenom'd angry Dart, 

He kick'd, he flung, he ſpurn'd the Ground; I 
He blow'd, and then he chaf'd the Wound - 
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F / flow'd and chaf'd the Wound in vain ! 


Fe rubbing ſtill increas'd rhe pain. 
Fright to his Mothers Lap he hyes, 

ih ſwelling Cheeks, and blubber'd Eyes. 
 Ty's the 
G ſhen thus he told his mournful Tale. 


what does my Cupid ail ? 


little Bird they call a Bee. F 
Ith yellow Wings ; ſee, Mother, ſee EE 
 Þvit has gord, and wounded me ! - 
Sd are not you, reply'd his Mother, 
rall the world juſt ſuch another ? 
F ſuch another angry thing, 
kein bulk and like in ſting. 
when you aim a pois nous Dart, 
inſt ſome poor unwary heart, 
"Pvlittle is the Archer found ! 


yet how wide, how deep the wound |! 


O 2 


\ 
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The Complaint of 
ARIADNA. 


OUT OF 
CATULLUS 


Mr. WILLAM BOW LES! | 


The ARGUMENT. 


' The Poet in the Epithalamium of Peleus ad The 
tis, deſcribes the Genial Bed, on which was wrowht 
the Story of Theſeus and Ariadna, and on that, 
occaſion makes a long Digreſſion, part of which is 
the Sabject of the following Poem. 


E Here on th' extreameſt Beach, and fartheſf , 
T Deferted Ariadna ſeem'd'to ſtand, ut 
' New wak'd, and raving with her Love ſhe flew | 
To the dire Shoar, from whence ſhe might purſue 
With longing Eyes, but all alas in vain / 


The winged bark o'er the tempeſtuous Main; 
q Wo 
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ebury 'd in fallacious Sleep ſhe lay 
ſhile thro? the: Waves falſe 7] heſeus cut his w ay, 


L vardlefs of her Fate who favd his youth; 


nds bore away his Promiſe and his Truth. 


ike forme wild Bachazal unmov'd ſhe ſtood, 


|| d with fix'd Eyes ſurvey d the raging Flood. 


here with alternate Waves the Sea does row, 


= ” leſs the tempeſts that diſtract her Soul ; 


bandon'd tothe Winds her flowing Hair, 


he 3 
wht Fein her Soul expreſt, and wild Deſpair : 
thatY. .- : : - i; 

5 (riſing Breaſts with Indignation ſwell, 


nd her looſe Robes diſdainſully repell. 


WT | c ſhining Ornaments that dreſt her Head, 


ood | IN n with the glorious Raviſher ſhe fled, 


4 


low at their Miſtreſs Feet neglected lay, 


Wort of the wanton Waves that with them play. 


fie 


he ſhe nor them regards, nor waves that beat 


er ſnowy Legs, and womed her tender Feet, 
| O 3 On 
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On 7, Jeſeuw her loſt Senſes all attend, 
And all the Paſſions of her Soul depend. 
Long did her weaker Senſe contend in vain, 


She ſunk atlaſt beneath the mighty pain : 


With various ills beſet, and {tupid grown, 


She loſt tize Pow'r thoſe ills ev'n to bemoan : 


But when the firſt Aſſault, and fierce ſurprize 


. Werepaſt,and grief had found a paſlage at her Eyes, Þ 


With cruel hands her Snowy Breaſt ſhe wounds, 
Theſeus, in vain, through all the Shoar reſounds. 
Now urgd by Love ſhe plunges in the Maan, - 
And now draws back her tender Feet again: 

| Thrice ſhe repeats the vainattempt to wade, 
Thrice fear and Cold her ſhivering Limbs invade. 
Fainting at laſt ſhe hung her beauteous head, 

| And fixing on the Shoar her Eyes, ſhe ſaid, 

Ah cruel Man! and did I leave for thee 


My Parents, Friends, ( for thou waſt all ts and 
And 


we 


\ Kid ismy Love, and-is my Faith thus paid; 
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h cruelty unheard! a wretched Maid 


re on a naked Shoar abandon'd and betray'd! 


' Stay d to miſchiefs of which Death's the leaſt, 


 Sidplung'd in ills too great to be expreſt. 


kt the Gods will, the Gods contemn'd by you, 


Fith vengeance thy devoted Ship purſue, 
Jrtake thy Sails, and rack thy guilty Breaſt, 


$:d with new Plagues th'ill-omen'd Flight infeft.- 


t tho' no pity thy ſtern Breaſt could move, 


angry Gods nor ill-requited Love, 


Ft fence -of Honour ſure ſhould touch thy heart, 


- © 


id ſhame from low, unmanly Flight divert. 


ith other Hopes my eaſie faith you fed, 


- Blorious Triumph, and a Nuptial Bed, | 


it all thoſe Joys with thee alaſs! are fled. 


$00 vain Woman Vows and Oaths believe, | 


ley only with more Foffn and Pomp deceive: 
Os, To 
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To compaſs their lewd ends the wretches ſwear, 
Of Oaths profuſe, nor Gods nor WO ſpare; ( 
But when enjoy'd 


Nor broken Vows nor angry Heav n they fear. | 


| But, O ye Women, warn'd by me, be wiſe, 


Turn their falſeOarhs c on them,their Ares, their __ 


Diſſemble, fawn, weep, ſwear when you betray, 
- Defeat the Gameſters at their own foul Play. 
Oh baniſht faith ! but now from certain Death 
I ſnatcht the Wretch, and ſav'd his perjur'd breath 
- His Life with my own Brothers blood 1 bought, #4 
And Love by ſuch a cruel Service ſought. © 
By Me preſerv'd yet Me he does betray, 
| And to wild Beaſts expoſe an eaſie Prey / 
E - Nor tha of Royal race, nor hurnane ſtock Rock 
Waſt born, but nurſt by Bears, and iſſu'd froms 
Too plain thou do'ſt thy dire ExtraQtion prove, 
Who Death for Life return'lt, and Hate for Lotte. 
ir: Tp Fe 'S> Þ ETC Yet 
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et he ſecurely fails! and Iin vain 
" Wc: ell the fled, and to deaf Rocks complain. 


mov 'd they ftand; yet cou'd they ſee and hear, 


fore humane would than cruel Man appear; 


—— 


luſt the fad Pleaſure of Compaſſion want, 
nd dye unheard, and loſe my laſt complaint. 


uppy, ye Gods! too happy had I liv'd,. 


es, 


ſt thou, O charming Stranger, ne're arriv'd; 
th Piſembl'd Sweetnels in thy Look does ſhine, 
 Prah! h' inhbumane Monſters lurk within, 
What now remains 2 or whom ſhall I implore 
* $a wild Ifle, ona deſerted ſhoar > 
Itall I return and beg my Father's aid 2 
ly Father's! whom iograteful I betray'd, 
lod with my Brother's cruel Murderer fled > 
| he, Theſeus, Aridded S, Conſtant, Kind, 


lng as the Seas, and conſtant as the Wind. 


See! 
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| See! wretched Maid, vaſt Seas around thee roar, 
And angry Waves beat the refounding Shoar, | 


- Cut off thy hopes, and intercept thy flight, 
No Ship appears to bleſs thy longing Sight, 


The diſmal Iſle no Humane Footſtep bears, 


But a fad filence doubles all my Fears, 

And Fate in all its dreadful Shapes appears. 
Ev'n fainting Nature ſcarce maintains the ſtrife 
Betwixt prevailing Death, and yielding Life. 
Yet, ere I dye, revenging Gods [ll call, 

And curſe him firſt, and then contented fall. 
Aſcend ye furies then, aſcend and hear 
My laſt Complaints, and grant my dying Prayer, 
Which Grief and Rage for ill rewarded Love, 
And the deep ſence of his Injuſtice move : 

Oh ſufter not my lateſt words to flye 


Like common Air, -and unregarded dye ! 


—C—T QA 
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ar, Th Vengeance his dire Treachery purſue, 
* FF Vengeance, Goddeſſes, attends on you, 
rour with you, Deſpair and Death appear, 
ball the frightful Forms the Guilty fear. 
fs his proud Ship by furious Billows toſt 
Rocks, or ſome wild Shoar like this be loſt ; 
kre may he fall or late returning ſee, 
#6 the Gods, and fo the Fates decree) 
nournful Houſe, polluted by the Dead, 
dfuries ever. wait on his * Inceftuous Bed, 
fove heard, and did the juſt Requeſt approve, 
Sdnodding ſhook Earth, Seas, and all the radiant 
, | Lights above. 


* He cartied away her Siſter Phedra. 
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THE 
Twentieth IDTL LIUM 
O F 


THEOCRIT ds. 


By 
Mr. WILLIAM BOW LES. 


p- Eunica, when | advanc'd to Kiſs, + . 


Lavgh' d loud, and cry'd,how ignorantheis! 
Alas poor Man! dare yop, a wretched Swain, 
Lips fuch as theſe, and ſuch a Mouth prophane? | 
No: to prevent your Ruſtick Freedom, know 
They're unacquainted yet with ſuch as you: 
But your ſoft Lip, your Beard, your horny Fiſt, 
All charming, and all ſueing to be kiſt, 
Your matted Hair, and your ſmooth Chin t invite y 


Conſpire to make you Loyely to the ſight. 
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Y how you look, how prettily you play, (fay ' 


\ Gov fe your words, and what fine things you 


et, to prevent Infetion, pray be gon, 


ſourNeighbourhood, methinks,is dang'rous grown; 


faniſh, nor dare to touch me, Oh the Shame ! 


AF 4 
= 


He ſmells of the rank Goats from which he came Z 
J This faid, with Indignation thrice ſhe ſpit, 


Firvey'd me with Diſdain from Head to Feet; - 


Jſhen was fierce rage, and conſcious beauty fcen 


T8 ball her Motions and. her haughty Meen. 


te pray'd, as if ſhe ſome Contagion fear'd, 

Tat a difdainful Smile, and diſappear'd. | 
Wboyling blood ſprang with myRage,and ſpread. 

| Per all my burning Face a fiery Red ; FI Re 

$% Roſes bluſh, when Night her kindly dew has” 
| rage, I curſe the haughty Jilt, that jeerd W 


Wy graceful Perſon, and:my comely Beard. 
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, Ye Shepherds, I conjure you, tell me true, 


Has any God caſt my old Form anew > 


How am I chang'd ? for once a matchleſs Grace F' 
Shone in the charming Features of my Face, 
Like creeping Ivy did my Beard or grow, 

' And my Jong Hairin untaught Curles did flow, 

My Brows were black, and my largeForehead white 
My ſparkling Eyes ſhot forth a radiant Light; F 
In ſweeteſt Words did my ſoft Language flow, 
As Honey ſweet, and ſoft as falling Snow ; 
When with loud Notes I the ſhrill Pipe ioſpir'd, 
The lining Shepherds all my skill admir'd; 


Me all the Virgins on our Mountains Love, 
They praiſe my Beauty, and my flames approve. 


| Such tho I am, yet me, becauſe a Swain, 2| 


(How nice theſe Town-bred Women mw how 
vain 


Gay Eunica rejected with Diſeain. 


And 


 f MISCELLANYF POEMS. 07 


—_K 


— 


Ind ſhe, it ſeems, has never heard, or read 

f) Bacchus, now a God, a flock once fed. 

> Fes her ſelf did the Profeſlion grace, 
|: Love transform'd into a Country Laſs, | 
The Phrygias fields and woods her flames can tell; 


Ind how her much bewail'd Adonis fell. 


ite- $9 
From her bright Chariot to her Cara friend, 


nd abſent from the Sky whole nights with _ 
did ſpend? —- 
oſhiningin her Orb prefer her Love, 


oft on Latmos did the Moon deſcend ! 
/ 


top and deſert ber glorious Seat above 2? 

jo vas got he a Shepherd 2 ſure he was, my 

let "Li not ſhe diſdain his low Embrace. | 

Me Gods great Mother too and greater Fove, - 

q Their Majeſty-laid by, could Shepherds love: 

|  Phrygian Groves, and conſcious 14a know + 
That ſhe for 4rys, he for Ganywed con!!! 

Ty 8 | 
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But prouder Eunica diſdains alone | 
| What Gods, and greateſt Goddeſles have done: 
| Fairer i It ſeems by much, and greater the, 


Than Venus, C -ynthid, or than Cybele. 


Oh my fair Yenus, may you ne're find one 
Worthy your Love, in Countrey, or in Town, 


But to a Virgin bed condemn'd,for ever lye alone! | 


A— 


® 
= 


LES B14 
OUT OF 
ExKTUELLUS 
TW Er's live, my deareſt Lesbia, and love, 
L Thelittle time that Nature lends 1 improve ; 


In mirth and Pleaſure let us waſte the day, - 
' Nor care a farthing what old Dotards fay ; 


The 


x 
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KieSuns may riſe again that once are let, 
| Heir uſual Labour; and old Courſe repeat, 
twhen ourDay* S once turn'd have loft their light, 
e muſt ſleep'on one : long Eternal Night : E, 
{ Kthouſand Kiſſes, Dear, a hundred more, « 


: her hundred,  Lesbia, [ am poor . 


jother thouſand,  Lesbia, and as warm, 
| zevery Touch fins. and preſſing Charm, 
Id when repeated thouſands numerous grow 


Fl kiG out all again, that none may know 


A w many you have leat, and what I owe : 
tie I'll in grofs with eager haſte repay, 
At diſs; a long Ecernity away. 


The SECOND PART 


To LESBI 4. 


M: Lesbia ſwears the would Catullus wed, 


Tho' Fove himſelf ſhouldcomeand ask her | 
True, this ſhe ſwears by all the Pow” rs rs 'P 
But ſhe's a Woman ſpeaking to her Love: 
That ſingle Thought my growing faith Defeats, 
'Tis neceſſary for them to be Cheats : 

They muſt be falſe, they muſt their Oaths forget, 
So pleaſing 1 is the Lech' ry of Deceit ; b: 

What women tell their Servants, fade like Dreams ; 


And ſhould be writ in | Air, or running Streams. | 


% 


$ 


- 
b, 
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ToLESBIA. 
b-: A Petition to be free'd from LOVE. 


F Pleaſure follows when we thiok upon 
'Z The good and pious Deeds that we have done : 


That we ne're broke ourOaths,ne'er ſtrove to cheat, - 


' I Nor Heav'n abus'd to credit a Deceit ; 
" | Carullus, thou art fafe, and ſare to prove 


Lotig happy years from this uneaſie Love - 
Nhat could be done, or what devoutly faid 


{ Youſaid and did; the utmoſt Duty paid, 


"bit all-was loſt on the ungrateful Maid. 


Then why wilt thou continu'd Pains endure 2 


And when thou may 'ſt enjoy, defer the Cure #7 


- Jaſfert thy Freedom, and thy ſelf reſtore, 


J| 


Though Heaven denys, yet be a Wretch no more: 


Tis - 


P z 


— 
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'Tis hard . rooted Love to diſpoſſeſs ; 
Tis hard, but you may do it if you pleaſe. 


In this thy Safety doth conſiſt alone, 


Or poſſible, or not, it muſt be done. 


Great Gods, if. Pity doth belong to you, 


If you can fave the man whom Fates purſue ; 
| Look down, if he a pious Life hath liv'd 
From love let good Catul/us be repriev'd : 


And baniſhd Mirth and Humour from my Mind: 
"I do not beg ſhe ſhould be Kind at laſt, 
Or, what Her Nature will not bear, be Chaſt, T 


| But grant me Freedom, and my Health reſtore, IN 


/ 

A 

I 

Which likecold numneſs hath my thoughts confin'd | 1 
A 

1 


Gods, thus reward my Goodneſs, and 1 ask no more. 
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| RiumphantLaurels round my Temples twine, 
T I'm Vitor now, my dear Corizxa's mine. 
As ſhe was hard to get, a cateful Soy, © i; 
A Door well bard, and jealous Husband . Eye 
Long time preſerv'd her troublefom Chaſtity. 
"Now I deſerve a Crown, | briskly woo'd, 
And won my Prey without a drop of Blood. 
Twas not a petty Town with Gates and Barrs, 
{ Thoſe little Trophies of our.meaner Wars ; 
j No twas a Whore, a lovely Whore | took, 
1won her by a Song, and by a Lopk. 
When ten years ruind 7roy, how mean a Name” 
Þ 4fridis got > how ſmall a ſhare of Fame 2 
But none pretends a Part in' that | won, 


The viR'ry's mine, the Glory all my own. - 
| -—— 


- 
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I in this Conqueſt was the General, 
The Sou'ſdier; Enfign, Horſe, and Foot, and all ; 
Fortune and lucky Chance can clame no ſhare, 


Come Triumph gotten by my fingle Care. . 


I fought, as moſt have done, for Miſs, and Love, 
| For Helen Europe, and all 4/ia, ſtrove: 


The Centaurs rudely threw their Tables oer, 
And fpilt their Wine, and boxt toget a Whore: 
The 7reojans tho' they once had loſt their Troy, 


Yet fought to get their Lord another Joy : 


The Romans too did venture all their Lives, 


And ſtoutly fought their Fathers for their Wives. 


For one fair Cow I've ſeen two Bulls ingage, 


Whilſt ſhe ſtands by,and looks, and ada Roge 


E'enl(for C pid ſays he'll have it fo. ) 


As moſt men are, muſt be his Souldier too. 


Yet I no blood y Conquerour ſhall prove, 


ly Quarrels will be Kindneſs, Wars be Love: 


& & 


L1 B. : 
- 
« y 
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Lin IL Erxoy XVI. 
He invites his Miſtreſs into the C ountrey. 


T'Mc now at ———- where my eyes can view 
I [ Their old Delights, but what I want in you: 
Here purling Streams cut thro'my pleafingBowers, 
J Adorn my Banks, and raiſe my droc ping Flowers * 
Here Trees with bending Fruitin order ſtand, 
Invite my Eye, and tempt my greedy Hand ; 
Þ But half the Pleaſure of enjoyment's gone, 
Since I muſt pluck them ſingle and alone: 
"1 Why could not Nature's Kindneſs firſt contrive 
I That faithful Lovers ſhould like Spirits live, 
Mixt in one point, and yet divided ly 
Kjoying an united Liberty ? 
Hr ſince we muſt thro'diſtant Regions go, 
' Why was not the ſame way deſign'd for two? 
P 4 One 
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One ſingle Care determin'd ſtill for both, 
And the kind. Virgin.joyn'd the loving Youth? 
Then ſhould I think it pleaſant way to go : 
O'er 41pine Froſt, and trace the Hills of Snow ; 


Then ſhould I dare.to view the horrid Moors, 


And walk the Defarts of the Lybian Shoars; Jn 
| Hear Scy/la bark, and ſee Charibdis rave, Sh 
> Suck 1n, 'and vomit out the threatning Wave; birſ 

Fearleſs thro' all I'de ſteer my feeble Barge, Jih 

Secure and ſafe with the Celeſtial Charge : th 


' But now though here my grateful Fields afford Jin 
Choice fruits to cheer their melancholly Lord ; by 
Though here obedient Streams the Gardner leads, JTh 


-... Tn narrow Channels thro' my flowry Beds. - | Jn 


Where I might lye, my little Life improve, | 


Tho Poplars riſe; and ſpread a ſhady Grove, ; by 
LV IN 


Arg ſpend myMiautes 'rwixt aMule and Love. 


Ye *# 
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Yet thefe contribute little to my eale, 


or without you they loſe the Power to pleaſe: 

| Uikem to walk o'er Fields of naked Sand, 

or read an antick Maze in Fairy- Land. 

fhere ſrightful SpeCtres and pail Shades appear, 

ind hollow Groans invade. my troubled Ear : 

Iſhere ey'ry Breeze, that thro' my Arbour flies, 

firſt fadly murmurs, and then turns to Sighs : 
Ihe Vines love Elms,what Elms fromVines remove? 

' Fſhen why ſhould I be parted from my Love? .. 

ind yet by me you once devoutly ſwore, 

| by your own Eyes, thoſe Stars that I adore; 

That all my bus'neſs you would make your own, 

And never ſuffer me to be alone ; 

but faithleſs Woman naturally deceives, 

Their frequent Oaths are like the fallingLeaves, 

Which when a Storm has from the Branches tore, 


The ton by every Blaſt, and ſeen no more: 


Ye 
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Yetif you will be true, your Vows retrieve 


Be kind, and I'can eaſily forgive R 


Prepare your Coach, to me direct your Courſe, 


Drive fiercely on, and laſh the lazy Horſe; 


And while you ride I will prolong the Day, 


And try the power of Verſe to ſmooth your way: þ 


Sink down ye Mountains, fink ye lofty Hills, 
%* YeValleysbe obedient to her Wheels, ' 

Ye Streams be dry, ye hindring Woods remove, | 
'Tis Love that drives, and all muſt yield to Love 


& 2 > 
{ 
—_ ct Fe a= - 


KD — 


Lis ILL. Erecy IX. | 


And why, Good Ceres, muſt thy Feaſt deſtroy, 
' Man's chief Delight, and why diſturb his Joy? 


Ow CeresFealt is come,theTrees are blown: , 


And my Corinna-now muſt lye alone. 
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Morld "we you | bountiful and good | 
; led-us from the Field, and from the Wood, 
jpave us fruitful Corn, and wholſom food. 


[then poor wretched Man on Acorns fed ; 


k gave him Meat, and flow'ry fieldsa Bed. 
| Ceres made our Wheat and Barly grow,” 
& taught us how to Plow and how to Mow : 
@ | then can think that ſhe deſi gns to prove 
r piety, by coldnefs in our Love? | Tt 
make poor Lovers ſigh, Lament, and groan, 
mn her Votaries to lye alone ? 
C * Ceres, tho' he loves the fruitful fields, 
| ſometimes feels the force of Love, and yields: 
F ls Crete can witneſs, (Crete not alwaies lyes,) 
I that nurs'd Fove, and hear'd his infantCryes, 
"Fre he was fuckled that now rules the Skyes. 
b Jt Fove his Education there receiv'd, 
Fl raiſe her fame, and make her be believed : 


Fi 
# ST 
A} 


Nay 
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| Nay ſhe her ſelf will never ſtrive to hide 


Her Love, tis too well known to be deny'd:. 
She ſaw young Faffus in the Cretan Grove 
Purſue the Deer, ſhe faw, and fell in Love. 
She then perceiv d; when firſt ſhe felt the fire, 
Oa this fide Modeſty, on that Deſire; _ 
Deſire prevail'd, and then the field grew dry, 
The Farmer loſt his Crop and knew not why; 
When he had toil'd, manur'd his Grounds,& plow'd, If 
Harrow'd his Fields, and broke his Clods, and ſows, 


No Corn appeard none to reward his Pain, . 


His Labour and his Wiſhes were in vain, 

For Ceres wandred 1n the Woods and Groves, 
And often heard, and often told her Loves; 

| Then Crete alone a fruitful Summer knew, 
Where e'er the Goddeſs came, a Harveſt grew, 
14a was gray with Corn, the furious Bore K 
Grew fat with Wheat, and wondred at the Store: | 
Tie 


% c 
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| Cretans wiſh'd that ſuchall years would prove, 
ey wiſth'd that Ceres would be long in Love. 
el then, fince then twas hard for you to lye 
night alone, why at your Feaſt muſt I - 

| ſy muſt I mourn when you rejoyce to know 

or Daughter ſafe, and Queen of all below 2 

ks Holy day, and calls for Wine and Love, < 
Wime let's the heigth of Mirth andHumour prove, 

he gifts will pleaſe our Maſter Pow'rs above. -. 
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| Or 
NATURES CHrances., 
FR O M 


LUCRETIUsþ 


L1B V. 


| [ 
In f! 
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- as, 4 "4 


By a perſon of Quality. 


Q Ince Earth, and YYater, more dilated Air, 
And active Fire, mixt Nature's Parts appear; b” | 
Theſe all new form'd, and to DeſtruQion brought; 
Why of the World may not the like be thought? ho 
| Reaſon preſents this Maxim to our view, 


What in each Part, that in the whole is true: - 
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F in therefore when you ſee, ſpring up and fall, 
k tures great Parts, conclude the like of all: 
now Heav'n and Earthon the ſame Laws depend, 

htime they both began, in time ſhall end. : 


LI _—-_—_ not t' aſlame what ſome deny ; 
he Proof, on plain experience ſhall rely : 
C || l hows, theſe Elements to Change are prone; 
tle in new ſhapes, continue long in none. 
[Then firſt of Earth; conclude that all muſt fail, 
ſhich dift ring Parts fermenting, can exhale: 
" Iach the refleted Rays extract from thence; 
ind from their burning Heat no leſs th' expence; 
Iſh Duſt and Smoak in flying Cloudsappear, 
Pibich boiſtrous Winds diſperſe through liquid Air. 
y (" parts diſſolve, and flow away in Rain, 
[ind from their Banks, the Rapid Rivers gain. 
\ Diminutin, nothing cer eſcapes ; 


och new Exiſtence paves, toother pens. 


Wy - 
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Plants, Minerals, and Concretes, owe their Birth, | 


And Animals their growth, in part, to Zarth: + 


Then ſince from this, their Beings firſt did ſpring, I: 

| .Time, all to this their common Grave does bring. (0 
TE... theſe examples, not to mention more, | . Fot 
Nature does Earth conſume, and Earth reſtore, bil 

' _ The Springs, the Rivers, and the Seas are found, W |! 
For Earth's Supply, with Waters to abound; lo 


Renew'd and flowirg in continual round. [hy 
Leſt theſe, increaſing, ſhould at laſt prevail ; To 
Ivot 


The mighty Ocean, fiercer Winds aflail : 
Vaſt Shoals of Atoms, thence away they bear, I" 


' Andraifing them aloft, transform to Air. | 1 
Much is extracted by the pow'rful Sun, it Jaſt 
More does in ſubterranean Channels run : Wer W [1 
In Earth it firſt, exceſſive Saltneſs ſpends ; bn 

: Then to our Springs, and River heads aſcends: _ rot 


7 WI 
ce © 
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Theſe in the frujtful Valleys turn and wind, 
and ſtill to gew productions are inclind. 
And next of Air ; which in its vaſt extent, 


| Changes jnfiqize, cach hour, is ſpent : 

for 4ir's"wide Ocean (till requiring more, 
Jill's with EMuviums, ſhould it not reſtore 

The peridh'd_ fhapos] Tim's Rujnes to repat, 
long ſings, had all things, been diſſalv'd to Air. 
from orhgrs Loſs, its being it receives ; 


To theſe again its changing Subſtance leaves ; 
: otrye i is, that Nature Ebbs and flows; 
And oge part periſhing, another graws, 

The Sun the fountain of the gloriqus Rays, 
{ſtead of yaniſh'd Light, new Light diſplays. 
The Brightneſs of the fl ying Mioute paſt, - w* 


know obſcur'd, and to new forms does haſt. - | 
5 vt, (near, 


from hence it corties, that when black Clouds draw 
And baniſh'd Sun- ſhine, ſtrait does diſappear, 
Wi * : | | Q The 
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The Earth's o'er ſhadow'd, as the Storms are driv'n, 


And Rays new darted, are requit'd from Heav'n, 


Vifion would ceaſe, (fo ſoon would Light expire) 


Without R<ccuits of bright Etherial Fire. 


In our inferiour and ſulphureous Light, 


Of Les and Tapers chaſing ſhades of Night, 


Continu'd fuel feeds the trembling flame 


Which gives the Light, nor is that Light the ſame Þ, 


Of Sun, of Moon, of Stars, neer think it ttraoge 


That they are not ſecure from final Change. 


When what ſo late did ſmile, this inſtant dyes, k 
And new bern Light ſtill ſhines to Mortal Eyes. 
Thus we obſerve hard Rocks in time decay d; . 


The marble Monuments, for Heroes made, 


And ſtately Tow rs in humble Ruins laid. 


Do Gods their [mages from Age ſecure 2? 


Or force their Temples always to endure ? 


dy. 
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» Fſhus when you ſee old Rocks from Mountains tall, 


ly this conclude their ſure Original ; 


for were they from Eternity fo plac'd, © 


> Chance could ruine them, no Time could waſt. 
lext raiſe your eyes to Earth-ſ urrounding Sphears, 
om which (fay ſome) ſprings all thatnowa Ppetns, 
Towhich at laſt their vaniſh'd Parts aſcend ; 

teſe as they're form d to Diſſolution tend : 

or all thing muſt in ſuch proportion cealſe, 

| $ they ro other Beings give Increaſe. . 


But then if no Beginning do's appear, 


YHeav'n and Earth, but both Erernal were ; 

F ethe T, heban War was ere 1; mnt , 

l fatal Siege. of Troy by Homer fam'd, 

ſhy did not far more ancient Poets ling. 

ſtar Revolutions elder times did bring? 

kh Men, ſuch Aas, how 1n oblivion drownd, 
with immortal Fame might well be crown's 

T7 bo be 2 
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No great Antiquity the World has proy'd; Fc 
Eternity from this ſeems far remav'd: T 
All Arts and Science elſe, would long agg | 61 

8 1; 


Have reach'd Perfection, not now daily grew. 

No ancient Sailers, e're like ours did ſteer : _ 

No fuch harmonious Muſick charm'd the Ear. _ bu 
. This nature of the World, nat Ages paſt 


Was brought to Light, retarded for the laſt. $7 
And theſe diſcoveries ordain'd by Fate ſts 
To foreign Climes, 1.with the firſt tranſlate. Ne 
But till if no Beginning you believe, | : (V 
And fay, 'tis cafier for us to conceive, _' | Bu 
Such Conflagrations from Sulphureous pow-r, Ot 
As totally did Humane Race devour : . 1,324 An 
Or gen'ral Earth-quakes did the Woxld confoung,/ br 
Or all in mighty Deluges was drown'd; n To 
This force of Argument you then increaſe, (T 


That Heav'n and Earth in future time muſt ceaſe. Þ 


x, 
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: for when ſuch dreadful Danger threatned All, 
Though Nature then eſcap a total Fall, 

Grant but the Cauſe increas 'd, and't will-not fail, 

as did the leſs, o'er all things to Prevail. 

I What ſhews we cannot endleſs Life enjoy, 

But ſence of 11s which others did deſtroy > 
Tiff you the Worlds Duration would extend — 
FToall Eternity, you muſt defend, 

ks ſolid Subſtance is ſo firmly bound, 

No Penetration can it ever wound : 

(Minute Atoms, 'tis confeſs'd are ſo, 
But not the Compound which from theſe dad grow) 
Of that tis Immaterial you muſt prove, 

J ind what no forcing Agent can remove: 

Orelfe you muſt all ambient Space deny 
| TSWhich it tnay diffolv'd, and ruin'd fly : 


(Thus, Univerſal claims Eternal's place 


{ becauſe it ne'er can paſs t' External ſpace) 


Q3 


__— 


— 


But neither is this various Globe ſo fix'd, 
(For much Vacuity is intermix'd) 
Nor is it void cf Matter, nor can be 


From threatning pow'r of Penetration free; 


AndPow rs unknown,from boundleſs ambient ſpace, 


This preſcot ſlate of Nature may deface : 

With dreadſul Hurricanes they may invade, 

And turn to Chaos all that e'er was made; 
Or by ſome other means, beyond the reach | 
Of Man's conception,, make the fatal breach. 

| Nor wants there pace beyond theSpheres of Heav'n 
| To which the ruin'd parts may then be driv'n: 
When 'er theſe Elements their Manfions leave, , 
That vaſt Abyſs lyes open to receive. 


From hence to their Beginning you're directed, - 


What Magick Charms have always ſo proteted.. | 


That when the finite Parts expiring lye, 
The whole Eternal Ages ſhould defy 7 
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Then fince the World's, great Parts at once engage» 
And Civil Warain its Dominions rage, 
Ae may foreſee their Stri:e ſo long depending, 
it laſt in general Subverſion ending, 
Rivers and Seas conſum'sd, fierce Fires may bury 
Til all their Aſhes meer in Earth's great Urn. 
Jfven now they ſtrive the ViRtory to gain; 
- Bbut ſtill the Ocean does the fight maintain, | 
And ſwelF'd with Rivers, tropes by Forces try'd, 
To drown the reſt, and fole in Triumph ride. 
This to prevent, the ſwift exhauſting Wind, 
{ 4nd radiant. Sun 'gainſt liquid Force are joynd, ; 
Thus equal in appearance, long they mov'd, 
| Each others Strength in mighty Wars they prov 4. 
I At laſt the Fire, 'tis ſaid, did win the Field: 
| 4nd Earth did once,oerwhelm'd with Waters, yield. 


os 
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Long ſince when Phaeton, led by vain Defite,- | bur 

To drive the Sun's great Chariot did aſpire, Jn 
 ?Twas then the World was hazarded by fire. 

With head-ſtrong force the winged Horſes flew; | Ti 

Ofer Earth and Heav'n, the burning Planet drew, I Th 

What then had been the fate of all things here, - | i 

If angry Fove, the daring Charioteer » Th 


Had not diſmounted, by fwiſt Lightning's ſtroke, | jq 
And ſo at once the fdaming Progreſs broke ? Fr Tt 
Thus Phateon ſlain was falling to the ground, 7 
And furious Horſes dragg'd the Chariot round, | & 
When great [4po4 reaſſum'd the Chair ; Fr 
Refſtor'd the Sun that rov'd throughout the 4ir; F-. By 
With dext'rous force reclaim'd his raging Steeds, Lo 
; And to this hour in annual courſe proteeds. 
Greek Poets'thus, the Truth with Lyes confound; | 


| To waking men, like wandring dreams they ſound: 


But -. 77S 


| 
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But though to grace their Morals, they romance, 
; True fires did then from Eaft £0 Welt advance. # 
Guch Magazines of Sulphur Earth contains, : ; 

That if ſome ſtronger gent not reſtrains, 

The fyel all inflam', and raging high, 

Will nere be quench'd till all:m Ruines lye. 
The Water too did, as our abs tell, 

In Ages palt, to ſuch proportion ſwell, 

That ſpacious Empires wholly were deſtroy'dt 


The Ocean then had Sov ___ an enjoy'd; 


from inf'nite Space, t'o'ercome th' mw 


Fright Heav' ns then triumph'd oer the vanquiſh'd 
(ſhow! rs, 


And falling Floods, proclaimd prevailing Pow'rs. 
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Inter 5 difſol d, behold a Worlds new o facel "N © 

_ (grace, {| 
How ; graſs the ground, how leaves their branches Þ| Tl 
That Earth which wou'd not to the plogiohen hs 
Is ſofter now and eaſie to'be till'd. I F 
And frozenſtreams thaw d by th' approaching Sun, vi 
With whiſpring murmurs in their channels run: | *' 
The naked Nymphs and Graces dance around, V 
And or the flowry meadows nimbly bound. u_ 
Tt 


The Months that run on times immortal wheels, 


The Seaſons treading on each others heels. 


The 
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The winged hours that ſwiftly paſs away, 
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And ſpightfully conſume the ſmiling Day, 4 

Tell us, that all things muſt with them decay. 4 
{The year rowls round us in a conſtant ring, 

and ſultry Summer waſts the milder ſpriog : 
Whoſe hot Meridian quickly overpalt, 

Declines to Autumn, which with hgont haſt.” 
Comes crown'd with Grapes, but i adgainly i Is croſt, 
| Cold Winter nips bis Vintage, with a froſt] 

The Moon renews its Orb to ſhine more bright ; "_ 


But when Deaths hand puts out our. mortal light, 


Fich us alas * TO ever ever Night! 

| With Ti ullus and wh Akcus we ſhall be; 
And the brave Souls of vaniſh? d Heroes " 
Who knows if Gods above, who all things Tway, 


Fil ſuffer thee to live another day 2 


Then pleaſe thy Genius, and betimes take care, 


Toleave but little to thy greedy Heir. 


When 


When among crouds of Ghoſts thong ſale appear, | " 
And from the J udge thy fatal ſentence hear, Ia 
Not Birth, nor Eloquence, nor Wealth, nor all V 
\ That thou canſt plead can the paſt doom reca!. « 
Diana, though a Goddeſs, cannot take 0 25 a 
| Her chaſt Z/ippolitus from tethe's Like. 1H 
Perithous bound in fetters muſt retnain, bs, 


Theſew no more can break his adamanfine chai. A 


LEES 4 2 Y OF DES Te bt T] 


H OR A C E | 


The 2d BOOK, ODE che rot. JA 
 Reddins vives Licini, &c. |; 


: muſt all live, and we would all live well W 


| But how to do it very few can tell; Þ Ne 


He fure doth belt Wo a true mean cat keep, He 


Nor boldly fails too far into the deep, He 


—— 
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'Nor yet too fearfully creeps near the Land, 


{ And runs the danger of the Rocks ahd Sand. 


Who to that happy medium can attain, 

*Who neither ſecks for nor deſpiſes gaing 
«Who neither links too low, nor aims too high; 
He ſhuns th' unwholſom [ls of Poverty ; 

And is ſecure fromenvy which attends _ __ 
f ſumptuous Table, and a croud. of F riends. 2 
Their treacherqus height doth the call Pines expoſe, 
To.the rude blaſts of eyery Wind that blows. 

And lofty Towers ypfortunarely high, 

Are near their ruine as they're near the Sky #4) 

And when they fall, wha; was their pride before, V 
Serves only then. r.increaſe their fall the more. | 
| Who wiſely governs and diredts his mad, 

Never deſpairs, though. fortune be vnkind,; 

He hopes, and though he finds he hop din vaio, | 
He bears it paticatly, and.hopes again. ELT 

:. # ar _ 


* ® 4 
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And if at laſt a kinder fate conſpires, | 


\ To heap upon him more. than he defires "— 


He then ſuſpeAs the kindneſs he enjoys, 

Takes it with thanks, but with ſuch care employs, 
Asif that Fate, weaty of giving more, "= 
Would oncereſume what it beſtow d before. 


' He finds Man's liſe,, by an Eternal skill, 
Is temiper'd equally with good and ill. 


Fate ſhapes our Lives, as it divides'the Years, 
| Hopes are our Summer, and our Winter" S fears ; 
And 'tis by an unerring rule dearced, 
That this ſhall thar alternately ſucceed. 
Therefore when Fate's unkind,dear'F riend, be wile, [ 
| And bear. its ills withoort the leaſt ſurpriſe. 4 


The more you are oppreſs'd bear up the more, ' 'm 
Weather the Tempeſt till its rage be 9're. An 
No! 


But if too prof] perous and too ſtrong a gile, 


Should rather ruffle than juſt fill your Sail, 
$2 | Leſſen 
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| Lefſen it, and er it take but ſo much Wind, 
asis proportion'd to the courſe deſigh'd ; 
*For tis the greateſt part of humane $kill, 


*To uſe good fortune, and-to bear our ll, 


LD — 


HORA CE, 
«$ch Epiſtle, _ iſt BOOK. _ 


LY vene t te nov, GC. 


wry You 


\ Rear Friend, for ſurely no call him BY 
(know; - 
Who doth fo well the Laws of MESH 


[m fure you mean the kindneſs you profeſs, 


| and to be lov'd by you's a happineſs ; 
Not like him who with Eloquence and pains, 


The ſpecious title of a Friend obtains ; 
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| Breaks jeſts at hjs deluded Friends Expence ; 
As Jilts wha by a quick compendious way, 
To gain.new-Lavers, do the ald betray. 
There is another failing of the mind, 
Equal to this, of a quite different king, 
Ton that rude uncultivatgd Skill, 
Which ſorne have got of uſing all Mer ill; 

Out of a-zealous and unhewn pretence 
Of freedom and a virtuous innocence "= | 

Who'cauſe thay cavoor: fawn, betray nor cheat, 
Think they may puſh and-juſtle all they meet, 
And blame whate' re'they ſee, complain, and bray, 
And thiak their victues make amends for all. _* 


But think their virtuous paſtineſs 3 grace ; 
When as true virtye.jin.a wedjuw lies, 


nd 


> And that to tyrn to eitber Hand's a. vice. 


_—— i $ o_ Fg ind * 
_ . 


And the next day to: pleaſe ſore Man of lence, 


| They neither comb their Head, nor waſh their Face, 


Others. I; 
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JOthers there.are who too obſequious-grown, 
Live more for others pleaſure than their own; 
Applauding whatſoc'er they hear or ſee, 

by a too nauſeous civility ; | 

And if a Man of Title or Eſtate, 

oth ſome ſtrange ſtory, true or falſe, relate ; 


0bſequiouſly they cringe and vouch it all, | 
Repeat his Words, and catch them as they fall ; 
ks School Boys follow what the Maſters fay, 
JOr like an Actor prompted in a Play. 

ome Men there are ſo full of their own Sence; 
They take the leaſt diſpute for an, offence. 


ind if ſome wiſer Friend their heat reſtrains, 
And aays the ſubjeR is not worth the pains ; 
Praight they reply, what [ have faid is true; 
ind T'll defend it apainſt him and you ; 

ind if he ill dares fay 'tis not, Tle dye, 
lather than not maintain he fay'sa lye. 

: 1. P R- Now 


«. / 
A - 
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Now, would you ſee from whence theſe-heats atiſe, Þ 1k 


« And where th"important contradiction lies; Cc 
'Tis but to know if, when a Clients,preſt, | | By 
= or WW. pleads his Cauſe the beſt ; M 

' Or if to Windſor he moſt minutes gains, |, (Tl 


Who goes. by Colebraok, or who goes by Stains;'. | fo 
Who ſpends his wealth.in Pleaſure, and at Play, Tt 
And yet afic&s to be well. cloath'd: and gay; W 


And comes to want ; and yet dreads nothing more, Ja 


Than to be thought neceſlitous and poor: & 
Him his rich Kinſman isafraid to fee, + - J Fo 
Shuns Like a Burthen to:the Family ; _ -- Se 
And rails at vices, which have made him poor, M 


Thovgh he himſelf perhaps have many-more: '/ Tl 

Or tells him wiſcly, Couſin have a care ; T1 

And your Expences with your Rerits compare ;-1\ | 
Since you inherit but. a fmall Eſtate,” ' Tl 
Your pleaſures,: Couſin, niuſt be-moderate, -::!* 


\ 
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[know, you-think to huff, and live like me, 
Couſin, my wealth ſupports my vanity. 

But they, who've Wit and not Eſtate enough, 
Muſt cut theit Coat according to their Stuff; 
Therefore forbear: tr affe&t equality, 

Forget you 've fuch a fooliſh Friend as me. 
There was a Ceurtier, who'to puniſh thoſe, 
Who, thoughibelow him, he believ'd his foes ; 
And more effteQuually to vent his rage, 

Sent them fine Cloaths and a new Equipage j 
For then the fooliſh. Sparks, courageous grown, 
&t up for roaring Bullys of the: Town; | 
Maſt goto Plays, and in:tae Boxes ſir, 

Then to a Whore, and live like Men of Wit ; 
Till at thelafhq;vheir Coachiand, Horles ſpent, 


# Their cloathugrown:dirty; and-their Ribbons rent 3 


Their fortune:changed, their.appetite the ſame, 


And tis too-latetheir: F ollies to-reclaim, 


.. i» They 
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They muſt turn Porters, or in Taverns wait, - Jo 
And buy their pleaſures at a cheaper rate ; Tt 


And 'midſt their dirty Miſtreſſes and Wives, W: 
Lead out the reſt of their miſtaken lives. | Or 
Never be too inquiſitive to find | | He 
The hidden ſecrets of another' s mind, | An 


For when you've torn one ſecret from his Breaſt, {Dc 
You run great riſque of loſing all the reſt; -7. 
And if he ſhould unimportund impart l An 
His ſecret thoughts, and truſt you with his Heart, | Qu 


Let not your drinking, anger, pride or luſt, | Þ An 
Ever invite you to betray the truſt. 14-29% . 
Firſt never praiſe your own deſigns, and then Hy 
Ne're leſſen the deſigns of other Mea ; i.” flo 
Nor when a Friend invites you any where, He 
| Toſetta Partridge, or to chaſe a Hare, _—_ 
| Beg hed excuſe you for this once, andfay, ' Int 


You muſt go home, and ſtudy all the day- 


_— 
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So 'twas that once Amphion jealous grown, 


That Zethus lov'd no pleaſure's but his own ; 


Was forced to give his Brother's friendilyp ore, 


Or to reſolve to touch his Lyre no more ; 

| He choſe the ſafeſt and the wiſeſt way, 

And to oblige his Brother, left his Play. 

Do you the ſame, and for the ſelf ſame end, 
Obey your civil importuning Friend ; 

And when he leads his Dogs into the plain, 
Quit your untimely labours of the brain, 

And leave your ſerious Studies, that you may 
Sup with an equal pleaſure on the prey. 
Hunting 's an old and honourable ſport, 

Loved in the Country, and eſteem'd at Court ; 
Healthful to th' Body, pleaſing to the Eye, 
and praQifed by our- old Nobility : 

Who ſee you love the pleaſures they admire, 
Fill equally approve what you deſire; 


R 3 Such 
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Such condeſcention will more Friendſhip gain, 1H 
Than the beſt rules, which your wiſe Books contain; | Y 
Talk notgpt others lives, or have a care 


Of whom you talk, to whom,and what,and wherez 


0 

Y 
For you don't only wound the Man you blame, + 'J H 
But all mankind, who will expect the _ _ T 
Shun all inquiſitive and curious Men, T 
For what they hear they will relate again; JL 
And he who hath impatient craving Ears, - 
Hath a looſe "Tongue to utter all he hears ; . ot 7 1 
And words like th' moving Air of which they're 
When once let looſe, can never be reclaim'd. 
Where you've acceſs to a rich powerful Man, f 
Govern your mind with all the care you can; 
And be not by your fooliſh luſt betray'd, 
To court his Coufin, or debauch his Maid ; 
Leſt with a little Portion, and the pride 


Of being to the Family ally'd; 
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He gives you either, with which bounty bleſt, 
I] You mult quit all pretentions to the reſt ; 
Orleſt incens'd at your attempt, and griev'd, 
You ſhould abuſe the kindneſs you-receiv'd ; 
He coldly thwarts your impotent defire, 
Till you at laſt chooſe rather to retire, * 
Than tempt his anger any more, -aad ſo 
Loſe a aredt Patron, arid a Miſtreſs too. 
Next have a care, what Men you' recommend, . 
To th' ſervice or eſteem of your rich F riend ; 
Leſt for his ſervice or eſteem unfit, 
They load yow with the faults, which they commit. 
But as the wiſeſt Men, with all their skill, 
May be deceiv'd, and place their Friendſhip ill: 
So when you ſee you've err d, you muſt refuſe 
' To defend thoſe whom their own Crimes accuſe. | 
But if through envy of malicious Men, 
They be accus'd, you muſt proteQ them then, 
| R 4 | - And 


— 
— 


DD —————— _ 
was po i. 


—— — 
A 


_ - —- - _ "<ZREESD Ge ea —_ 
——_— ELIE Error renner, « 
: 4 A . , 
” 
_ (as + _ 


——— 


_ = Oo —_ 
re eo er Cn ee ne, 


DD I rr ens er ron 


248 ',, The SECOND PART 


And plead their Cauſe your ſelf, for when you es 


Him you commend, attack'd with-infamy, 


Know that 'tis you they hate,when him they blame, 


Him they have, wounded, but at you they aim; 
And when your Neighbour's Houſe is ſer on fire, 
You muſt his fafety as your own conſpire, 

Such hidden fires though in the Suburbs caſt, 
NegleQted, may conſume the Tawa at laſt. 

| They whodo n't know the dapgers, which attend 
The glittering Court of a rich powerful Friend; 


Love no Eſtate ſo much, and think they're bleſt, 


| When they but make a Leg amongſt the reſt ; 
But they who've try'd it, and with prudent care 


Do all its honours, and its ills compare, 


Fear to engage, leaſt with their time and pai, ... 


They loſe more pleaſure, than they hoped to gain, 


See you, that while your Veſlel's under Sail, 
| You make you beſt advantage of the Gale; 


18S | Leaſt Þ 
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Leaſt the Wind changes, and ſome ſtormy rain 
I Should throw you back to your firſt Port again, 


You muſt endeavour to diſpoſe your mind 


To pleaſe all Irumours of a different kind ;- 
Whoſe temper's ſerious, and their humour fad, 
They think all blithe and merry Men are mad; 
They who are merry, and whoſe humour's free, 
ibhor a fad and ſerious gravity ; 

They who are flow and heavy cann't admit, 
IThe Friendſhip of a quick and ready Wit ; 

[The Slothful hate the buſie aQive Men, - 

And are deteſted by the ſame again. | 
They who's free humour prompts them to be gay, 
ToDrink all Night, and Revel all the Day ; 
{ Abhor the Man, that can his Cups refuſe, 
Though his untimely virtue to excuſe ; 

He ſwears that one ſuch merry drinking Feaſt, 
Would make him ſick for a whole Week at leaſt. 
5 Suffer 
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Suffer no Cloud to dwell upon your Brow, 


The modeſt Men are:thouglit obſcure and low; 
And they, who an affeRted filence keep, 
Are thought to be too rigid, ſower and deep. 


<p We: oe WE I 


Amoogſt, all other things do. not omit 
To ſearch the Writings of (great Men of Wit, © Jt 
And in the converfation of the Wike, | 
In what true happineſs and pleaſure lyes; - 

Which are'the ſafeſt rules to live at eaſe, +< ; 1 
And the beſt'way to make all fortunes pleaſe, Þ It 
Leſt though the: craving hopes of gaining more, | V 


And fear of lofiog what:you gain'd before: - | | 
Your poor unſatisfied miſguided mind, | IT 
To needy wiſhes, and falſe-joys confin'd; ' | | T 


Puts its free boundleſs ſearching thoughts in chains, | T 
And where it'ſought its pleaſure finds its pains; | T 
If virtuous thoughts, and if a prudent Heart © || ® 

I 


Be given by Nature, or obtain'd by Art. 


What |} 
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| What lefſens.cares, the mind's uneaſie pain, 
And reconciles'us to our ſelves again by in; 
Which doth the trueſt happineſs create, : 
Unblemiſh'd Honour, or a great Eſtate ; 

1 Or a fafe private quiet, which betrays. 
{ic flf to eaſe, and cheats away: the days. 1. 
When I am at —— where my kind fate - 


Hath placed my little moderate Eſtate ; | _ ,. 
{| Where Nature's care hath equally employ 'd, | 
I ſts inward Treaſures, and its outward "EPE- | 
What thoughts d'ye think thoſe caſte Joys inſpire? 
| Far do you think I covet and deſire? | 

| Tis, that I may but undiſturb'd poſſeſs, 

! The litt] I have, and if Heav'n pleaſes, les; 

ſ That I to Nature and my ſelf may give, 
The little time that I have left to. live; _ -+ 
SomeBooks j ia which Liome new thoughts.may ling, 
Tocatertaio, and to refreſh my mind ; 


Some 
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Some Horſes which may help me to partake W 
The lawful pleafures which the ſeaſons make ; IT 


'An eaſie plenty, which at leaſt may ſpare Fa 
, The frugal pains of a Domeſtick carez | 
Lis Friend, /ifthar's fairhful Frieps-thery be, ks 
Who can love ſuch an idle life, and me; | {77 


Then Heav'n, give me bur life and health, Tlefind | 


A orateful Soul, and a contented Mind. Ai 
— IT 

I &r 

HORACE, | 
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OO 0200 BO MRO WINS — [Iu 
Was at firſt, a piece of Figtree wood, A 


And long an honeſt Joyner, pondring ſtood, _. | '- 


of MISCELL ANT POEMS. 253 


I Whether he ſhould employ his ſhaping Tool, 


1 To make a God of me, or a Jointſtool ; 
Each knob he weigh'd, on every inch did plod, | 
And rather choſe to turn'me to'a God: 3 $02 p/Os 
As a Priapus hence I grew ador'd,. / 
The fear of every Thief, and evety bird. - - 
| ' The Raſcals from their pilfring tricks deſiſt, 

And dread each wooden Finger of my fiſt, 
The Reeds ſtuck in my Cap the Peckers fright, 
From our new Orchards far they take their flight, 


And dare not touch a Pippin in my fight. 
. When any of the rabble did deceaſe, 
They brought 'em to'this place to ſtink in peace: 


——— 
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| Unnoiſom here the ſauffs of Rogues went out, 


"WES" 2%" 2A NT AER —_— Fro yrrs POTION. RUINS papry, _ t . . D 


Twas once a common grave for all the rout. - 
: a 
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1 UTI 1 ene Prey” 


| | Looſe Nomentanus left his riots here, 
And lewd: Pantalabus forgot to. jecr. 
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Nor icitheſgpit holes might: they put a bone, 
Cou'd lye beneath a dunghil of its own. _ 


But now the ground-for Slaves no more'they tear, 


Sweet are the: Walks; and: Vital-is the Air:- : + 
Myrtle and Orarige groves the Eye delight, 
' Where Sculls'and Shanks did mix a ghaſt!v fight! * 


While here: ſtand, the Guardian of the Trees, - 


Not all the Joys'iare half' the-grievances, 
As are thoſe Hags, who diligent in ill, 
Are either poyſ'ning or bewitching till. 
Theſe 1 can-neither hurt norterrifie, 
But every Night;when once the Moon is high, 
They-hauns theſeAllies with their hricks & groan, 
And-pick!bp'baneful-Herbs and/humane Bones. 

I faw Caridiohete; Her feet were bare, 
© Black were her Robes, 'and looſe her flaky Hair; 
| With her fierce' 827412 went ſtalkins"round, - 
Their hideous howlingsſhook the trembling ground, 
A 


CO EET 


_ a_—_— 
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\ paleneſs; caſting horrour round the place, :; / 
Sat tad, and terrible on either's Face. | 
Their impious trunks upon the Earth: they eaſt, . 
And dug it with their Nails in frantick haſte. -- - 
A coleblack Lamb-then with their Teeth they tore, 
*And in the pit they pour'd the reeking gore: 

By this they force the tortur'd Ghoſts from Hell, 
And anſwers to- their wild demands compel. - 

_ Two Imagesthey-brought.of Wax, and Wool, 
| The Waxen was alittle puling fool : 

I chidden Image ready ſtill:to skip, 

Whene're: the woolen one. but ſnapt his whip. 

On Z7ecare:alowd this Beklam calls; ti 2) 
Tifiphone as loud: theiorherbawls. - + ©; IO 
j 4 thouſand Serpents thifs'd-upon' the! ground, 1:4. 
And Hel}-houndscompaſsy all-the Garden rondd. 
Behind the Tombs to:ſhun thehorris fight; {77 
The Moon skulk'd down, or out of ſhame or fright; 
"Y 6 May 
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May every Crow, and Cuckow, if I lye, 


Aim at my Crown as often as they flye:: 


And never miſs a dabbe tho n'ere ſo high, 
May Villain Fu/ius, and his Raſcal crew, 


Uſe me with juſt ſuch Ceremony too. 


But how much time and patience wou'd it coſt, | 
| Totell the Gabblings.of each Hag and Ghoſt? 
Or how the Earth the ugly Beldame ſcrapes, = 
And hides the Beards of Wolves, and Teeth of Suakes. | | 
{ 


While on the Fire the waxen Image fries. 
| Vext to the Heart to ſee their Sorceries, | 


My Ears torn with their bellowing Sprights, my J'* 
My Figtree Bowels, wambled at the Sluts: Guts [i 
Mad for revenge I gather'd all my Wind, © -- | I 
And bounc'd like fifty bladders, from behind. 
;Scar'd-with the noiſe they ſcudd away to Town,, | 
While Sagana's falfe hair comes dropping down: 


Canidia _ j 


det - 4 
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;a.tumbles wh for wint-of breath, 
4 ſeatters from her-Jaws her ſer of Tecth ; 
Praimot burſt to ſee their labours croſt, 


Their Bones, their Herbs, and all their ir Devils w_ 


1 
. 
Ro Mo as. Hwa mae. ET HIET 


bs, © > © IS. * q ) . v - 
pe , s . BY -——_ ah hs . _— 
| pa _ - - = ——————_—_—_ 


b ——— 


OVID. 
- Tib: © PE 4+ 


 Anorum. 


7 hat be Po Women of all ſorts He hs bzes. 


LL blots I cannot from my manners wipe, 
£ Aa Nor ſay.I walk uprightly 1 when ſlip. . 
bird with my faults I to confeſtion fall, 
| lo pain, and mad till-1 lay open all. 

thin, and I repent; rub. off the ſcore, 

and then, like wild, I dip agen for more. 
[cannot rule my ſelf, like Pinnace toſt 


4 by , * 
. ; 
- 
> : _ : 
- ey mu Carat 3a os "- F FR g ? = 

Ma da de rs eg nn re erp 

' my 

a — in =_ —-E S—_ II 


laStorms, the-Rudder gone, and Compidb loſt. 
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No certain ſhape or features ſtint my mind, ans 2 
I ſtill for love « thouſand teafots find.” +5.) nh Þ 1 
Here one commmends my Verſe; it! equity ; , M 
is pleaſe her, ſhe ſurely pleaſes Os wall | 

But if RanliSous witty thisgs ſhe fad, > | | 


4 

1 

? 

| 1 

I think how ſhe wou'd repartee in bed. mo 
if artleſs ſhe, my Heart on Nature Joats; = 
Tf learn'd, 1 long to be conferring Notes. b 
Tf no great ſenſe or parts the Damſel ſhow, 4 
Still I conclude the wants it not below. : By ; 5 
Do looks: demure the inward ſpark « conceal? 4 [ 
She deals by Great that can difſeinble well. #:\ + Fs 
Or is ſhe Free and forward to engape, + - Wy | % 
I late fatigue, F#: am not-for a'fiege. 7. ” 
The meek and mild my ſure affe@ions keep, " We 
Yet love a ſhrew, becauſe ſhe'is no Sheep. j b; oi 4 

| Does ſhe look: pale > I fancy. whence ie-cnarne#"> I 
1s hen Roſe? As fure an'T's flares") 9) Þ 
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Thar liviog Snow my paſſion firavigh y warms, - 
And ſtraight 1 wiſh her melting in mine Arms. 

| The tall appears Heroick to the Eye, _ 
[Yet nee fo ſmall ſhe were enough for me. 

7 Tice, then I think how quick ſhe moves, 
'x large, who wou'd not roul in what he i lov £ 
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Lean Skeleton my fancy never fmubs; 
: But i Is ſhe plump ? "Tis then my pretty fabs./ 
; And doubtleſs one may find convenient hi 
With either fat or lean, 'or long or ſhort. 
; 1 like the mincing gate ; and yet if wide 
She ſteps, O then I love her for her firide. 
"That waddle was a grace in Mondatpas, 
| Theſe drowſic Eyes are perfect C 
: [Fi yellow curles Aurora pleas'd her top, 
$ And Lede (Jove well law) was black R—FOp : 
' he black or yellow to my mind agree, 
[My love wul ſute with every Hiſtory. 
bh L 
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Widow, or Wite, I'm for a pad that's way'd; 
If Virgia, Oh! who wou'd not love-a Maid 2. 
If the be young, I take her in the nick ; 
If ſhe has age, ſhe helps it with a trick, 

If nothiog charms me 10 her. wit or face, 
She has her fiddle'in ſome other place. 
Come every ſort and ſize, the great or ſmall, 
My love will find a tally for 'um all. 


HSA 


ELEG CY (11: \ Lib 5. De Trif:) 


Ovid. complains of his three years. 
Baniſoment. 


- \ Ondenui d to Fares, tird with endl,” 

A Since Baniſh'd Ovid leit his native foil, * 
Thrice has the ſrozen [fer ſtood, and thrice 
The Enxine Sea been coyer go ore with Ice, 
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q T en tedious years of Siege the 7rojans bore, 
F k count my ſorroiv [ have ſuffer' d' more: 
l [ me alone old Chronus ſtops his glaſs, 
| jour like ages ſlowly ſeem to paſs: 
Yong days diminiſh nor my nightly care, 
þ * | th Night afd Day rheir equal portion ſhare. 
| , 1 x courſe of Nature ſure is chang'd with me, 
nc d all i is endlefs, as my mifery. - 
D otime and Heav'n their common motion keep, 
Or are the Fates, that ſpin my thred, a leep? 
þ Buxine Pontus here I hide my Face, 
w good the Name! | but oh how bad the place! Z 
ie People round about us threaten War, 
Who > live by ſpoils, and Fhieves or Pyrates arg: * 
_ thing can here prote@ion have, ; 
y ſcarce the dead are quiet in their grave, 
x here are Birds as well as Men of prey, 
nt Fwiftly ſnatch unſeen the Limbs away. 
S 3 
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farts are flung at us by the neighb'ring foe, 
' Which oftentimes we gather as we go. - '' 
He who dares Plough (but few there are who PE 
+ Muſt arm himſelf as if. he went. to War. #7 Þ 
| The Sheepherd puts his Helmet on to keep, . wy 'F 
' Not from the Wolves but Enemies, his Sheep: .: | ; wo 
' While mournfully he tunes his rural Muſe, _ - +: 
One Foe the Sheepherd and his Sheep ct £ 
The Caſtle which the ſafeſt place ſhou'd be - 
Within, from cruel tumults is not free. FS 
Ofr dire contentions put me 11 a fright, _— i 
The rude Inhabitants with Graciavs fight | Wo b: 
In one abode amongſt a barb'rous rout ; 
I hye, but when they pleaſe they thruſt me ont: | 
My hatred to theſe Brutes takes from my fear, '  } 
' For they are like the Beaſts whoſe skins they Wear: |; {| 1 | 
Evn thoſe who as we: think were born in Greek 'Þ £14 Þ 
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Wrap rhemlelves up in {Rugs and Perfan Frize 3 ; 
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| They eaſily each. other underſiand, 

Thus, - alas, am forc'd to ſpeak by hand! 
bi n to theſe Men (if 1. may call 'em fo). 

: | Who neither what.is right, or reaſon know. 

| b ] 1: a Barbarian am; bard fate to ſee. 

| ; 3 When I ſpeak Latine how they laugh at mel | 

© Perhaps ahey: fallly add to my diſgrace, 

4 'Or call ra avretched Exile to. my Face 
\Þ Befides the cruel Sword gainſt Natures Laws, 

; : Cuts oft the Innocent without a. cauſe. | 
The Market- place by lawleſs Arms poſſelt, 
1 ' Has flaughter-houſes both for Man and Beaſt, 
; | Now, © ye fates, 'tis time to ſtop my breath, 
| 4nd ſhorten my misfortunes by my death, 

\ How hard my ſentence is to live among 
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/ "A cut-threat, bard” rous, and unruly throng ; 
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But to leave you, my Friends, a harder doom, 


Though baniſh'd here, Ileft my Heart at Rowe; ( 
Alas I left it where 1 cannot come ! 
To be forbid the City, 1 confeſs, 


That were but juſt my crime deſerves no lebs. -| 
A place fo diſtant from my native Air, 


Is more than I deſerve, or'long can bear: -. 


Why do 1 mourn? The face I here-atrend «+ 
Is 2 leſs grief than Cefar to offend !* 
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Bleſt be chat Sun who in times fruitful Womb, 
.. ; Was to this noble Embaſſic defign'd, 
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Ta Head the Golden Troops of days xo come, © ab 
Nor lag'd ingloriouſly behind, | 
Ignobly i 1n the laſt years Throng to riſe and '” 74 


In this * tis! nappier Gir rhan May 


Sagce to add Years is greater than to eive: a day. 


_ Chorus. 


_- 


gs vBAvgE 
0h may "the AD days excreaſe, 58; 


With ſpoils of  War,idu Wealth of | Aieace. 
Till Time and Age ſhall ſwallow'd. be, 
Luft is 'vaſt Eternity. 00H 1510 A 
' Bay Cliifles he're quit tie. facted Form, © 

Himſelf ſucceed bimſelf | along. © ' 

And to lengthen. out his thmey 3 

T, ake, God, from'us\ and give" to him.” © "þ 

That fo each World a 'Chatles way Suns,” -* * 

Father above and Son below. : | , : 3 
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TIT. 
[Hear the Jocund Sphears renew... 
a - Their cheerful and melodious Song; 
| While the glad Gods are pleas'd to view 
: |  Therich and painted throng | 
[ | Of happy days in their fair order march along.” 
© Move 00; ye proſperous hours, moye on, -/ 
- Finiſh your courſe fo well begun ; 
Let no ill Omen dare prophanc | | 
| Your beautious and harmonious craing IG 
or J calouſies or fooliſh fears difturb you as your rub. 
y ed Le Valk! Lights 
| $6 mnighes Chiles; how all the aildnbekgect, - 
Each longing which ſhall firſt appar, 7 
/ Lince in' this renowned year, 
-} Not one but feels a ſecret happines, 
: | bY As big with new events and ſame unheard ſticees!/ | 
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See how our troubles vaniſh, ſee 
How the tumultuous Tribes agree. 
\Propitious Winds bear all our griefs away, 
And Peace clears up the Troubled day. . 
Not a wrinkle, not a Scar 
| Of faQion or diſhoneſt War, | F 
But Pomps and Triumphs deck the Noble Kalendar. | 


Upon the late "Rgiobr Tranſlation 41 
f PERE SIMON'S Cri... i F 
liftor Dy HD. Bs” || 


(wont 
When our bold Fathers were at Babel curſt: | 


Man, -to whoſe race this glorious Orb was giv 'n, mo . 


Nature's lov'd Darliog, and the Joy of Heav'n, - 4 
_ whoe 


6 Of all Heav'a ns. 7 do hot was fure the 
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: | voice the ſubjet World obey'd, 
" And Gods were pleas'd with the diſcourſe he made, 
. *" who before did ev'ry form excel,” 

Beneath the' moſt ignoble Creature fell : 
| Ev'ry vile beaſt thro' the wide Earth can rove,- 
| And, where the ſence invites, declare his ove = 
: | Sounds [articulate move thro! all the race; 
p b And one ſhort Language ſerves for ev'ry place : 
JF | But, ſuch a price did that preſumption colt, 


os 


; That half our lives in trifling words are loſt. 


E | | Nor can their utmoſt force and power, expreſs - 

* The Soul's Ideas in their Native dreſs. 

L 5 ' Knowledge, that godlike Orn' ment'of the-mind, ; 

F' To the ſmall ſpot, where it is born's coofin'd. 

: But He, brave Youth, the toylſom Fate repeals, 

Þ VW his learn'd Pen myſterious Truth reveals. 
Þ did, of old, the cloven Tongues deſcend; 3 

| #n Heav ns Commands to ev ry Ear extend. pe; } 

And 
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And 'ewas but juſt that all th' aſtoniſh'd brody : |. 
Shou'd underſtand the Galileavs Tongue. | 
' Gods facred Law was for all Iſrael made ; y 0s ITT } 
And, in plain'terms, to ev'ry Tribe diſplay'd, M_ | J 
On Marble Pillars, his Almighty Hands 22] : 
In Letters large, writ the divine commands: | 7, I 


But ſcarce they were ſorich in pieces broke | | 
When Maſes wrath the people did provoke, _ ? 
As has the ſacred cowl been torn and rent, F 
Texplain' what the Alwiſe DiQator meant. 
But now, tour Ez5pt the great Prophet's come ;' 
And Eloquent Aaron tells the J oyful doom: © 


From the worſt ſlavery at laſt we Te free' d, 


/ Thelearned Simon has th' hard task ſubdu'd; | BY 
And holy Tables the third time renew'd. , . | 
Sinai LARS lire wirrtceiv'd the Law, 50%, 1 

That ought to keep the Rebel World in aw ; | 


[ 

( 

; 

' 

F 

And ſhall no more, with ſtripes from error, bed; 'Þ / 
# 

hi 
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And bled be He oftavtanihe us'to mvoke 
| God S awfol Name, as'God to Moſes TD 

| Nor dos he-merit els, whocou'd fo well - 

j | From forcign Language ts great dictates tell: £ 
'In ourol#clime' the pregiant Soul lay hid ; 
'No vittual pow'r mov'd' the proſyſick ſees, 
'Till his kindpenial heat preſerv'd it4varm'; go 

| And to perfeQion wrought the noble form 

| Never did 'yet' ifriveſo vaſt a ſtore | 

: | of ſolid Learhivig'oti'the Brizifh ſhove: 3-361 3/4 
| Texport it thence has been the greazet Trade ; ; 


- 
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' But He, at laſt, a full return has made. 

Raiſe up, Ye tuneful Bards, your voices raiſe, 
| And crown his head with never dying praiſe: 
Tt all ye Nimrods mighty Sons rejoice, 


| Kit hile ev'ry Workman knows the builders voice. 
4 Fn Shinars plat in, the lofey 1 Tow'r-may riſe, 


TI 
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 Taits own Nature Truth-is fo Divine, | / | 
No facred Pow 'rs oppoſe this great deſign; 5 
So dark a veil obſcur'd her rev'rend Head, ., 1 Þ 
The wiſeſt Trav'lers kaew not where to tread, 
Blind zeal and mad Enthuſiaſts ſhew'd the way, :. 

\ _. While wandriog Meteors led their Eye aſtray; 

| Thi thedark Maze, without a-Clue; they ran; 

And, at Beſt, ended where they firſt began: PORN 

But now at laſt were, brought ſo near her Throne, | «, 


* 


At the next ſtep the glorious Crown's squr own) fo 
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| 4d Clariſfininn Dominum, Henricum, 
: 4 Comitem Arlingtoniee, Oc, 


By Mr, Charles Dryden 


\Agnificos propter ſaltus, & avita Jacobi 


Mgenia, Jue faciunt commerfia duplicis aule, 


j | Ac Ducis ac Divi nomen commune tuerur, 
1 Saurgunt cotilibus ſuccintta palatia muris 
7 Que poſta ad Zephyrum,. radiis ſol igneus aureis, 
i  Dlaftrat moriente die, naſcente ſalutat. 
v1 Eximiam interea molem mirantur euntes, 
J” ulguſy; Precerelgy- + caducos plorat honores 
Aulicus, & WE. faſtizia lubrica damnat ; ' 


I Felicemq; wocat Dominum, cai tempora vitae. 


I Labuntur variis anlge tnconcuſſa procelliy. 


Et quamvis procul haua' abfint, tum plebis inique 


1 bs mproba garrulitas, tum clamor & ambitus aulg, w 
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| | " 
Circumfuſa.quies, © pax incognita Magnis 


Hic placide regnant ; & werum fimplice cultn, 


Propoſitiq; tenax virtus, & petus honeſtum: 

Namg; ubi prima diem ſurgens Aurora reducit, 

Et mrs fſadant ſub roribus herbe, | 

Nulla wolans fumante viam rota turbine verſat, 

Crebra putres ſonitu nec verberat ungula glebas : 

Hinc procul imbelles perſultant pabula Dame, 

Atq;, pia placidos curant dulcedine fetus ; 

Tnde, loquax ipas & agquoſa cabilia linguens 

Fertur Anas, madidis irrorans @thera penis. 
Fes 0 Pierides molli teftudine Muſe, 

Drcite pulchricomis depittum floribus hortum : 

- Nullus abeſt cui dulcis honos , quem mille pererrant 

Formoſa Veneres, pharetraq; Capido tuetur. 

\ Nox illam Alcinoi floreta, aut T; heſſala Tempe 

Exuperant, quanquam hac qui fingunt omnia, Yates 


Mendaci ſublime ferant ad ſydera cantu. 


4 
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Areag; ' 


—— 
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Areag; F medio eſt multum ſpefabilis horto, 
Ordinibus raris palorum obdufta, tuentum 
Letificans oculos ac dona latentia prodens : 
Nempe hec per ſpatia flores trauſmittit iniqua 
Diſtinftos variis maculis, & ſuave rubentes. 
Non illic viole, neq; candida lilia deſunt : 
Parua loquor : quicquid noſtro Dens invidet orbi, 
Hic wviget, & quicqaid tepidi vicinia ſolis 
Letior Heſperiis educit germen in arvis. 
ualia ſepe imter moriens floreta Cupido 
 Conjuzis eterno jacuit devinitus amore ; 
Te ſolam cupiens,- in Te pulcherrima Pſychs 
drfit, & beau propriis fixit precordia telis ! 
Nec fine montzne erunt myrieta,' nec aurea Poma ; 
Que quoniam calido naſcuntur plurima celo 
' Et brumas indoita pati nimboſq; ruentes, 
Nec fas hic teneros ramorum effundere fetus : 


Protinus hybernis clauduntur ab ethere tctis 


| Spiramte(q; 
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Spiranteſg; premunt animas, ne poma caduca 


Vel glacies ledat, teneras vel frigora myrtos : 

Ti um vero, eſtate, in media, (tabula alta relinqunt, 
| Scilicet, & tuas de cortice trudere gemmas, 

Inq; novos ſoles audent ſe credere, moles 

Ut captent Lephyros impune, ac lumen amicum. 

Nee Te preteream, tenebris que dives, opacis ' 

Sylva wires, vento motis peramabilis umbris : 

Hic magnus labor ille & inextricabilis error, 

Per quem mille viis errantem Theſea duxit, 

Ah nimis infelix per fila ſequentia virgo ! 

Securz hic Ls ludunt in gramine amantes ; 

Nec reperire wviam curant, abi lumina veſper 

Deficiente Die accendit ; ſed longius ipſam 

Hic ſecum placide cupiunt conſumere noftem : 

D im ſuper arboreos modulans Luſcinia ramos, 

Dulce melos iterat, teneroſq; invitat' amores- 


Quinetiam extremo ſurgit conterminus horto 


0 - 
Mons felix, albis quem circum Geſſamis ornat 
| o | | Pl oribus 


7 


. 


. 
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Floribus, ac letas dat fretereuntibus umbras. 
\Hunc ſaper aſcendit tarbd comitante virum Rex | 
Auguſtus, procereſque caput ſupereminet omnes ; 
Atque pedem properans graditur, veſtigia velvens 
Grandia, nec ſer meminit decedere noi. 
Omnibus ante oculos divini ruris mmazo, 

Et fncera quies operum, rerumque niteſcit 
Tucorruptus honos, & neſcia- fallere vita. 

Nec now hic folin placidi ſuper ardua montis, 
Clare Comes, tecum meditaris, mente ſerend 
Munera Dadalee nature ; animusque recedit 
In loca ſacra, fugitque procul contazia mundi. 
Deſpicere unde queas miſeros, paſſimque videre 
Mortales\. vite ſubeuutes mill: pericla ; 
Continuo inter ſe niti preſtante labore, 

Divittis #thiare ©: habenas ſumere rerun , 
Deturbare- throuo Regem, magnaſque altorum 
Fortunas ambire, ac nigres fervere curtis, 


'T; 
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Dum Tu, Magne Comes, minind fine parte aoloris, 
Proſpicis ex alto viridantes gramine ſaltas : 

Undique confluxam hinc turbam, lautiſque crepantes . 
Sub pedibus cechleas, teneras queis fibula dives 
ConneC(tit ſoleas, gemmis imitantibus ignes : 

Tade lacus luſtras, puroque canalia rivo 

Lucida, magnificam neque lumen niftat ad aulam. 


Tnter Purpareos, Regi gratiſſime Patres, 


O Dium, fidumque C aput, venerabile gentis 


Prefidium ! O magnos jamdudum exute labores ! 
Sepins hic tecuy placido ſpatieris in horto, 


Traducens faciles, ſed non inglorius annos; © | 


Et vitam ſtudiis florentem nobilis Oti ! 


Dum timor omnis abeſt, cur&que incendia Juftus, > 
Nec Tibi wel telis audet fortuna nocere, \ **) 
el fruere infidias Canis. Tibi libera tranſi” - 


Tempora, & atcedis tantum nou hoſpes ad aulam. 


_— 


O felix animi, uem non ratione relictd,” 


Spes 
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Spes elata tral laudumque arredta cupido; 


Nec miſere inſomnes cogunt diſperdere netes / 

At ſecara quies, anime divina voluptas, 
Mitiaque exveritain ſolantur fata ſenefam. 

Unica Regali connubit friia tirpi, 

Amalia qaas habu't pulchris prelata puellis. 

Ne prſcis meliora Deos ? que pondere vaſto 
Corruit uſta domus flimmg ſecura minacis 

| Ecce ſtat, & tantis major mel torque ruinis | 

| Scilicet hanc rerum alma Pa ens, ut vidit ab alta 
Nube Verus ; circum drvini colla Mariti 

Fuſa ſuper, roſeoque arridens ſuauiter ore, 

Sic Divum alloquitur : Noſtros deledlat ocellos 
Pulchra domus. [zvis o'im conſumpta favillis : 

En hujus (fi fata finant) celebrabitur Heres 
 Herois divina, & me digniſſima cura! 

Pallas & hoc prſeit ; ( proprio favet illa Miniſtro,) 
Qui Divam colit, ac fimiles afſurgit ad artes. 

T 4 Vincitur 
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Vincitur illecebris Deus ; © jubOPomins Izto 


Stare diu, longoſjue domum ſapereſſe per annos. 


FRY 
—_—— 


A New £2 


| 
S O N G.| 
1 {ty -Mc:-DRIDEN © | 
oy via the fair, in the bloom of Fifteen, | 


Felt an innocent warmth,as ſhelay on the green; 


She had heard of a pleaſure, and ſomething ſhe gueſt 
By the towzing & tumbling & touching her Breaſt; 
She ſaw the men eager, but on at a loſs 
What they meant by their Gghing,6c kiſſ ing fo cloſe; - 

By their praying and whining 
And claſping and twining, 

And panting and wiſhing 

And fighing and kiſſing - 

And fighing and kuſling fo cloſe, = 7 
| ak Þþ 
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Ah ſhe cry'd, ah for a languiſhing Maid . 
In a Country of Chriſtians to die without aid ! 
Not a Whig, or a Tory, or Trimmer at leaſt, 
Or a Proteſtant Parſon, or Catholick Prieſt, 
_ To inſtruc a young Virgin, that is at a loſs 

What they meantby their fighing,6& kiſting ſo cloſe! 

By their praying and whining 

_ And claſping and twining, * 

And panting and wiſhing, 

And fighing and kifling 

And fighing and kiſſing ſo cloſe. 


=. 


Cupid in Shape ofa Swayn did appear, 
q He faw the fad wound, and in pity-drew near, 
Then 
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Then ſhow'd her his Arrow, and bid her pot "wE 


For the pain was no more than a Maiden may bear; 
When the balm was infus'd ſhe was not at a loſs, 
What they meant by their ſighing &kiſling ſo cloſe ; 
By their praying and whining, "By 
And claſping and twining, | 
And panting and wiſhing, 

And ſfighing and kiſſing, - 


And ſighing and kiſſing fo cloſe. 
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Mr. DRYDEN 


5 tell 4mynta, gentle Swain, 
I woud not die, nor dare complain, 


Thy tuneful Voice with numbers J Joyn, 


! Thy words will more prevail than mine s 
To Souls oppreſs'd and dumb with grief, _ 
The Gods ordain this kind relief ; : 
That Muſick ſhou'd in ſounds convey, 
| What dyang Lovers dare not ſay. 


ve 
PEI. 


11. 
A Sigh or: Tear perhaps ſhe'll give; +1 11171 2110 
But love ori pity cannot live. 7 
F7 J YH | Tell 
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Tell her that Hearts for Hearts were made, 58 
And- love with loye'" 15 '6nl y paid.., *? gn ; N 
Tell oe my pains fo faſt encreaſe, | 1+ 
That ' ſoon they will be vaſt redreſs ; 
But ah ! the Wretch that ſpeechleſs lyes ; / [ ( 
Attends but Death to cloſe his Eyes. Jf 


Eb On the Death * , 
Mr. Oldham 


0 the Remains Pg an old blaſted Oak,” 
| Unmindful of himſelf, Menalcas lean; ; 


my eh a0 FEY} wt 


He ut not now in heat the ſhade of ie 

But ſhun'd the flowing Rivers pleaſing Banks *. - 
His i and Hook lay ſcarter'd 'on the Grals;:" 

| Nor» *"Þ. 
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{ Nor fed his is Sheep together on the Plain, 


Left to themſelves they wander'd out at large. 


In this lamenting ſtate young Corydon 


(His friend and dear Companion of his hour) 


J Finding Menalcas, acks him thus the Cauſe. 


Corydon. 


Thee have I ſought .in every ſhady Grove, 


By purling Streams, and in each private. place 


Where we have us'd to fit and talk of Love. 


Why do l find thee leaning on an Oak, 


By Lightning blaſted, and by Thunder rent ? 


| What curſed chance has turn'd thy chearful mind, 


And why wilt thou have woes unknown to me? 
{ But 1 would comfort, and not chide my Friend, 


Tel] me thy grief, and let me bear.a part. 


Menalcas. 
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| Menalcas. ": 
Young 4ſtrophel is dead, Dear Afrophel, 
He that cou'd tune ſo well his charming Pipe, 
To hear whoſeLays,Nymphs lefttheir cryſtalſpring 
The Fawns, and Dryades forſook the Woods, - | 
And hearing, all were raviſh d—ſwifteſt ſtreams 
With-held their courſe to hear the Heav nly found, 
And murmur'd, when by following Waves preſt on, 
The following Waves forcing their way to hear. 
Ofr the fierce Wolf purſuing of the Lamb, 
Hungry and wildly certain of his Prey, 
Left the purſuit rather than loſe the ſound 
\ Of his alluring Pipe. The harmleſs Lamb 
Forgot his Nature, and forſook his Fear, _ 
Stood by the Wolf, and liſtned to the ſound. 


(obey. 
He coud command a ooperel peace,Gr nature wou d 


This Youth, this Youth is dead, the fame diſeaſe | 
| That } 
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| That carry d ſweet Orinda from the World, 
© Seizd pon Aftrophel——Oh let theſe Tears 
Be offer'd to rhe Memory of my Friend, 
And let my Speech give way a while to Sighs. | 


| Corydon. 

Weep on, Menalchas, for-his Fate requires 
The Tears of all Mankind, General the loſs 
And General be the Grief. Except by Fame 
I knew himnot, but ſurely this is he: 

| | Spencer and Jonſog. 
Who Sung Learn'd Co/in's, and great Agon's Praiſe, 
| Dead ere he liv'd, yet have new Life from him. 


; Rocheſter. 
| Did he not mourn lamented Byoy's Death, 


In Verſes equal to what Byox wrote ? = . 


- 


- 


 Menalcas; 
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Menalcas. I 

L 

| Yes this was he (oh that [ ſay he was) c 
He that cou'd ſing the Shepherds deeds fo well, 

Whether to praiſe the good he turn'd his Pen, 

_ Orlaſh'd thi egregious follies of the bad, i I 

In both he did EXCell——— = = 7 

His happy Genius bid him take the Pen, By 

And dictated more faſt than he cou'd write: i 

Sometimes becoming negligence adorn'd  . fy. 


His Verſe, 'and nature ſhew'd they were her own, JN 
Yet Art he us'd, where Art cou'd uſeful be, ' Ha 
But ſweated not to be correly dull. Pal 


bj + Corydon. 


Had Fate allow'd his Life a longer thread, 
Adding experience to that wondrous fraught 


Of Youthful vigour, how wou'd he have wrote! | 
mr. | 
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E Mr. Dr -yden. 
| qual to mighty Pan's Immortal Verſe, 


He that now rules with undiſpured ſway, 
Guide of our Pens, Crown'd with eternal Bays. 


Menalcas. 

We with for Life, not thinking of its Cares; 
| mourn His Death, the loſs of ſuch a Friend, 
But for himſelf he dy'd in the beſt hour, 
| And carry d with him every Man's applauſe. 
Youth meets not with detraQions blotting hand, 
Nor ſuffers ought from Envies capker'd mind. 
Had he known Age, he wou'd have ſeen the World 
Pat on its uglieſt, bur its trueſt Face, 
; Malice had watch'd the droppings of his Pen, 

And Ignorant Youths who wou'd for Criticks paſs, 
? Had thrown their. ſcornful Jeſts upon his Verlſe, 
| and cenſur'd What they did not underſtand. 
U Such 
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Such was not my Dear Aſtrophel : He's dead, 
And I ſhall quickly follow him, what's Deathy,,.. 
But an eternal ſleep without aDream? | 
Wrapt in a laſting darkneſs, and exempt 


From hope and fear, and every idle paſſion. 
Corydon. 


See thy complaints have mov'd the pitying Skies, 
They mourn the death of 4/ffrophel'in Tears. nk 
Thy Sheep return'd from ſtraying,ronnd they g2:6 7 
And wonder at thy mourning. Drive 'em home; || 
And tempt thy troubled mind with eaſing ſleep, 
To morrows chearful Light may pive thee comfort. | 


% 
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On the. 


| Kings-Houle 
N OW Buildin g at 
| WINCHESTER; 


A S ſoon as mild Auguſtus cou'd aflwage 
A. bloody civil Wars licentious Rape, 


He made the Bleſſing chat He gave increaſe, 
By teaching Rome the ſofter Arts of Peace: 
The Sacred Temples wanting due repair, 

| Had firſt their Wounds heal'd with a o_ care: 


A 


-/ VU tz 2 Nor. | 
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Nor ceas'd his Labour, till proud Rome out-vy'd 
 Tnglory all the ſubjet World beſide. 


Thus Charles in Peace returning to our Iſle, 


With Building did his regal cares beguile. 
London almoſt conſum'd, but to a Name, 


He reſcues from the fierce devouring Flame ; | | 
Its Hoſtile Rage the burning Town enjoy d, * | 
For he reſtor'd as faſt as that deſtroy'd : $ 
'Twas quickly burnt, and quickly built again, 
The double Wonder of his Halcyon Reign. 7 "4 | 
Of Windſor Caſtle (his belov'd Retreat -Þ 
From this vaſt City troubleſomly great,) = 
'T was Denham * only with ſucceſs cou'd write, Y 


The Nation's Glory and the King's Delight. $1 


On Wincheſter my Muſe her Song beſtows, $1 
She that ſmall Tribute to her Country owes. - 1: 
TORE iO I-0 h , PT 


* In bis Coopers Hill. 


= 
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| To Wincheſter let Charles be ever kind, 
The youngeſt Labour of his fertile mind. 
| Here ancient Kings the Britiſh Scepter ſway'd 
| And all Kings ſince have always been obey'd. 
| | Rebellion here cou'd ne're ere a Throne, 
For Charles that bleſſing was reſerv'd alone. 
| Let not the ſtatel y Fabrick you decree, 
| An immature, abortive Pallace be, 
But may it grow the Miſtreſs of your Heart, 
| And the full Heir of WRev's ſtupendous Arr. 


[ The happy ſpot on which its Soveraign dwells, 


| With a juſt pride above the Citty ſwells, 
That like a Loyal Subje choſe to ly 
Beneath his Feet with humble modeſty. 
Faſt by a Reverend Church extends its Wings, 
And pays due homage to the beſt of Kings. 
Nature, like Law, a Monarch will create 

{| He's ſcituated Head of Church, and State. 

6: ; U 3 
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The graceful Temple that delights his Eye, 

(Luxurious toil of former Piety) 

Has: vanquiſh' d envious time's devouring rage, 

And, like Religion, Aronger grows by Age. 

It ſtems the Torrent of the flowing years, 

Yet gay as Youth the Sacred Pile appears. 

Of its great Riſe we no Records have known, 

It has out-liv'd all mem'ry but its own. 

The Monumental Marbles us aſlure, 

It gave the Daniſh Monarks Sepulture. 

| Here Death himſelf inthrones the Crowned Head, 
For every Tomb's a Palace to the Dead. 

But now my Muſe, aay:rather-all the Nine, 

In a full Chorus of applauſes joyn, 4 

Of your great Wiccan, 

Wiccam whoſe name can mighty thoughts znfſ”. 

But naught can ecaſe- the travel of my Muſe, 

'Prefs'd with her Load, her feeble ſtrength decays, 


And ſhe's deliver'd of abortive praiſe. Here | 
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Here-he for Youth eres a Nurſery * 
The great Coheirels of his Piety ; FE TESTS 
{ Where they through various Tongues coy know- 


| This is the Barrier of their learned Race, - 


\| They totheir God, and for their Sovereign pray, 


| From which they ſtart, and all along the way : 


And from their Infanciesare taught t obey. 

{ Oh! may they never vex the quiet Nation, 

And turn Apoſtates to their Education. | 
{| When with theſe objeQs Charles has fill'd his ſight, 

| Sritt freth provoke his ſeeing Appetite. 
A healthy Country opening to his view, 
'The chearful Pleaſures of his Eyes renew. Te 
| (ſpeed, 
On neighbouring Plains the Courſers wing'd with 
Contend for Plate the glorious Vidtor's Meed. 


Over the courſe they rather fly than run, 
In-e wide Circle like the radiant Sun. . 


f  CCCIOY 


_ * The Coll, near Wincheſter, end new Coll. in Oxon, 


U 4 Then 


— 


DO — 
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| Then freſh delights they for their Prince prepare, oy 
And Hawks (the ſwift-wing'd Courlers of the Air,) 
The trembling Bird with fatal haſt purſue, | | 


And ſeize the Quarry in their Maſters view. 

_ Till like my Muſe, tird with the Game they've 
found, pe | | 
They ſtoop far eaſe, and pitch upon the Ground, 
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Of the Death of 


CAMILLA 


Tranſlated out of the Elveath Book 
of Virgils Encids 


by Mr. STAFFORD. 


N Death and wounds Camilla looks with 
O 
Free'd from a Breaſt, the fiercer to deſtroy, 
| Now, thick as hail, her fatal darts ſhe flings; 
The two edg 'd Axnow on their Helmets rings. 
Her 
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Her ſhoulders wag Diana's arms and bow : 


And if, too ſtrongly preſt, ſhe fled before a foe, 


Her Thafth, revers'd, did death and horrog bear? F 


| And found the raſh ; who durſt purſue the fair, 

Near her fierce 7ulla, and 7, arpeia ride, 

' And bold Larina conquering by her fide. 
above all Camidla's breaſt Yid darel. - -W | 

For = in peace, and gallantry i in War. 


& \ 


Such were the 7; bracian, Amazonian bands, , 


When firſt they dy'd with blood 7hermodoons ſands. 


Such _—_— Hippolita her ſelf did head, 

rf F, 177 
And kt th the bold. Pertbblea: led; Lava 7 l 
When Female ſhouts alarm'd the trembling fields, 


| Aiplaring beatnivthor brifhr/fromt Maiden $6) 


Fo 


| What gui wiktach Inns; $\upon ike hos" | 1 
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Thy Spear firſt through Eumevius paſſage found; 
Fhole torrents guſh'd out of his mouth and wound ; 


With gnaſhing Teeth, in pangs, the Earth he tore, . 
And rowl'd himſelf, half delug'd, in his gore. 


| Then hapleſs Pagaſus, and Lyris bleed : 
| The latter.reiniog up his fainting Steed ; 
| The firſt asto his aid he ſtreteh'd his hand, 
Bath at an inſtant, headlong, ſtruck the'fand. 
| Her Arm Amaſirus next, and Tereas feel, 
| Then follows Chromis with Ker lifted: Steel, 
| Of all her Quiver not a ſhaft was loſt, | 
But each attended by a 7rojan Ghoſt.” © $ 
| Strong Orphirus, (in Arms unknown before,) wa 
# In.Battel, an Apulzan courſer bore. 
His brawny back wrapt in a Bullocks = y 
; Upon his heid'a Wolf did frercely | vein, © ach 


\ 
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Above the reſt his mighty Shoulders ſhow, 
And he looks down upon the Troops below : 
' Him (and 'twas eafie, while his fellows fled) 


She ſtruck along, and thus ſhe triumph'd while he 


bled. Ig 
Some Coward Game thou didft believe to chace, 
But, Hunter, ſee a woman ſtops thy race, 
| Yet to requireing Ghoſts this Glory bear, 
Thy Soul was yielded to Camilla's Spear. 


The mighty Butes next receives her lance, 


(While breaſt to breaſt the Combatants advance,) 


Clanging between his armours joynts it rung 
While on his Arm his uſeleſs Target. hung. . 


Then from Orfilochus, in Circle runs, 
And follows the purſuer, while ſhe ſhuns, 


\ 
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| For ſtill with craft a narrow ring ſhe wheels, 
| And brings her ſelf up to the Chaſers heels. 


Her Ax regardleſs of his Prayers ard groans, .. | 
She craſhes thro' his Armour, - and his bones. 
Redoubled ſtroaks the vanquiſh'd Foe ſuſtains, 
His recking face beſpatterd with! his brains. 


Chance brought unheppy Aur to the place: / 
Who ſtopping ſhort, ſtar'd wildly in her face. 
Of all to whom Liguria fraud imparts, 

| While fate allow'd that fraud, he was of ſubtleſt 

Arts; | | 7s 
Who, when he ſaw he cou'd not ſhun the Fight, 


Strives to avoid the Virgin, by his flight. | 
And crys aloud what courage can you ſhew, 
By cunning horſemanſhip, to cheat a foe? 


Forego your horſe and ſtrive not to betray, 


{ But dare to combat a more equal way. 
_ = ' Tis 
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'Tis thius we ſee who me merits glory beſt, 


So brav4,: fierce indignation fires her breaſt, 


Diſmounted from her horſe, in open field, 


Now, firſt ſhe draws her Sword,and lifts her Shield. 


He, thinking that his cunning did ſucceed, ; 
Reins round-his Horſe, and urges all his woe” 
His golden rowel's hidden 1 in his ſides : 


When thus his aſcleſs fraud the Maid derides : 
Poor Wretch, that fwell'ſt with a deluding pride, 


In vain thy -Country's hetle 4rrs are try'd. 
No more the Coward ſhall behold his Sire, 
Then plies her feet, quick as the nimble fire, 
. And:up before his horſe's head ſhe ſtrains; 


When, ſeizipg, with a furious hand, his reins, C 


She wreaks her fury on his'ſpouting veins. 


So, from a Rock, a Hawk (ars high above, | 


And in a Cloud with caſe oertakes a Dove. ? 
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His poynces ſo the grappled foe aflail ; 
And blogd and feathers mingle in a hail. 


$ 
FR » - << x 
a73. " 4% 


{ .. Now Fove, to-whom mankind is (till in fight, 


With more than uſual care beholds the Gght. 


He ſhouts his name in every Souldiers ears: 


— 


When tender Virgios triumph in the field, 
Letevery-brawny arm, ket fall bis ſhield, 


| And urging Tarchon on, to rage. inſpires --.. 

The furious deeds to: which his blood he fires + . ! ; 
- | He ſpurs through ſlaughter, and his failing Troops, | 
| And with his voice lifts every arm that droops, ; | | 


{ Reviliog thus the ſpirits, which he Chears, | 
Ye tham'd, and.ever branded Zyrrheve Race, '- k 


| From whence this terrour, .and your Souls ſo baſe 2 


| And break the- Coward-ſword he dare-not 1+ 


PR 


Not 
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Not thus you flie the daring ſhe by night ; 
Nor Goblets, that your drunken threats invite. 


This is your choice, when with lewd Bacchanals, 


Y're call'd by the fat Sacrifice, it waits riot when 
(it calls, 


Thus having faid, 


He ſpurs, with headlong rage, among his _ | 


As if he only had his life to loſe. 

And mecting Yenules his arms he claſps ; 

The armour dints beneath the furious graſps. 
High from his Horſe the ſprawling Foe he reats, 
And thwart his Courſers neck the prize he bears: 
| The 7; rojans ſhout, the Latines turn their eYes; 
While ſwift as-lightning airy 7archon flies. 


Who breaks his lance, and views his armour round 


To find where he might fix the deadly wound ; 
The Foe writhes doubling backward on. the horſe, 
And to defend his throat oppoſes force to force. 


of MISCELLANT POEMS. 305 


—_— 


F — 


| As when an Eagle high his courſe does take, -. 
And in his gripeing tallons, bears a Snake, 


A thouſand folds the Serpent eaſts and high ckie. 
Setting his ſpeckled Seales, goes whiſtling thro the 
The fearleſs Bird, but deeper goars his prey, 

{ And thro' the Clouds he cuts his airy way, 


——_—_— — 


$0 from the midſt of all his enemies, 
| Triumphant Zarchox ſnatch'd and bore his prize. 
The Troops, that ſhrunk, with emulation, preſs 


{| To reach his danger now, to reach at his ſucceſs, - 


Then Arens doom'd, in ſpight of all his art, . - 


| Surrounds the nimble Virgin with his dart. . 
And, flily watching for his time, would try 
To Joyn his ſafety with his treachery, 

Where e're her rage the bold Camilla ſends, | 


{ Their creeping Aruvs ſilently attends, 


be % 
a - 
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When tir'd with conqueriog, ſhe retires from fight, - * | 


He ſteals about his Horſe, and keeps her in his ſght. 


In all her rounds from him ſhe cannot part, 


Who ſhakes his treacherous, but inevitable Dart. 


| Chlorews, the Prieſt of Cybele, did glare 
In Phrygzan Arms remarkable afar.” 


A foaming Steed he rade, whoſe hanches caſe, 
Like Feathers, Scales of mingled Gold and Braſs. 
He clad in forreign Purple, gaul'd the Foe 


With Cretan Arrows from a Lycian bow. 


Gold was that bow, and Gold his-Helmet too: 


Gay were his upper Robes, w hich loſely flew. 


Each Limb was cover'd ore with ſomething rare, Þ}. 


| Andashe fought he gliſter'd every where. 


' Or that the Temple might the Trophies hold, - 
Or elſe to ſhine her (elf in.7rojan Gold : | iN 


Hm Þ- 


od -: My mighty Patron make me wipe away 
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4- Him the fierce Maid purſues thro' all her Foes ; * 
} Regardleſs of the life ſhe did expoſe - 

4 Him eyes alone, to other dangers blind, FOR 
-4 And Manly force employs, to pleaſe a Virgins 


' His Dart now Aruns, from his ambuſh throws ; 
| And thus to Heav'n he ferids his coward Vows. 


Apollo, oh thou greateſt Deiry / 
Patron of bleſt Soraflis, and of me ; 
| (For weareall thy own, whole Woods of pine 
We heap in Piles, which tothy Glory ſhine. 


And when we trample on the fire, our ſoles, 


| By thee preſerv'd, contemn the glowing coals; ) 


| The ſhame of this diſhonourable day. 

Nor ſpoils nor triumph from the deed I claim 

But truſt my future AQtions with my fame. L 
| X 2 This 
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This raging Female Plague but overcome, 
| Let me return unthank'd, inglorious home: 
Apollo heard, to half his Pray r inclin'd : 
The reſt he mingles with the fleeting wind. 
He gives Camila's ruin to his Pray: 
To fee his Country, that was loſt in Air. 
As ſinging o're the field, the Javelin flies, 
| Upon the Queer the Army turn their eyes. We 
But ſhe, iotent upon her golden prey, 
Nor minds, nor hears it cut the hiſſing way, 
_ Till iq her fide it takes 1ts deadly reſt : 
And drinks the Virgin purple of her breaſt. - 
| Thetrembling Amazoxs run toher aid, 
And in their Arms they catch the falling Maid. 
More quick than they the frightned Aruxs flies; | 
And feels a Terrour mingled with his joys. | 


4 
\ 
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; | He truſts no more his ſafety to his Spear ; 


Ev'n herexpiring courage gives him fear. 


So runs a Wolf ſmear d with have Shepherds 
blood, | 
| And ſtrives to gain the ſhelter of a Wood, 
| | Before the Darts his panting fides aflail, 
And claps between his Leggs his ſhivering Tail, 
{ Conſcious of the andacious bloody deed, 
| As Aruns ſeeks his Troops ſtretch'd on his ſpeed, 
1 Where in their Centre, quaking, he attends, 
And skulks behind the Targets of his Friends. 


3 Sheftrivesto draw the Dart but wedg'd among | 
7 I Her Ribs, deep tothe wound the Weaponclung ; 

ÞF Thenfainting roules in death hercloſing eyes, 
While from her Checks the chearful beauty flies 


To 


$9 — 
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 Hisfreth Reſerves, and to my charge ſucceed, 
Down from her Horſe the inks, then gaſping lies, | 


Her ſwimming head with flumber is oppreſt ; 
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| To Acca thus ſhe b breaths her laſt of breath: 


Acca that ſhar'd with her in all, but death: 
Ah Friend / you once have ſeen me draw the bow, 
Bat fate and darkneſs hover round me now. 
Make haſte to 7urnus, bid him bring with ſpeed 


Cover the City, and repel the Foe. , 
Thus having faid, her hands the reins forego, 


In a cold fweat, and by degrees ſhe dyes : 
Her drooping neck declines upon her breaſt, 


The lingring ſoul th unwelcom doom receives, 
And mur* mring wh — the beautcous Body 
leaves. | 


